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CHAPTER I. 

THE TWO SCOUTS— THE TUSCAEOBA AND 

IKOQUOIS. ! 

* Kiish ! their tramp i.« In the valley, } 

And they hem the forest round, "--G. P. Mobris. 

Tee niglit was somewhat cloudy, but not dark 
The straggling, vapory masses continually floating^ 
across tho moon's face, rendered the light treacherous^ 
varying and uncertain. The broad wilderness and 
murmuiitig Mohawk sometimes blent in one gloomy 
field, then separated, as a flood of silvery rays 
streamed throngh the rents in the sweeping clouds. 

In the obscurity of this summer night, almost one 
bundred years ago, the British army, composed prin- 
cipally of Tories and Indians, with a handful of red- 
coated regulars, under tho leadership of General St. 
Leger, lay encamped in the woods, upon the banks of 
the Mohawif, some fifteen miles below old Fort 
Schuyler. On tho following day this post was to be 
invested, and tho British were sanguine of an easy 
conquest, as tho little band of Americans within its 
walls were wholly unconscious ef the proximity of 
Bucli a formidable body of their foes. 

The invading army was a motley one, as well as 
stubborn, savage, unrelenting, and cruel. The Tories 
were commiiuded by Captain Walter Butler, a notori* 
COS outlaw, in the days cf^the Revel ution^ the Indians 
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10 THE TUaCABORA'S VOW. 

by iLe celebrated Seneca chieftain, Brant, wlio bad 
the reputation of beiog not only one of the most sno* 
eessfuly but the most ruthless warrior alonff the bot- 
tlers, and the entire force by the British General 8t 
Le^er. 

Their encampment occupied about a mile of irre/^- 
lar space. Gauip-fircs shone here and there, among 
the tr^Sj^and over thcm| in th^ soft air of ^ late 
aiinimer^ and a light breezQ waft(^d,to, eq^ fro th^ J 
fsighing tree-tops. 

Before and behind, and far away to the north, lay 
the still/ frowning forest, 'ihe whole surface of the 
country was rolling, as if some mighty tempest, back 
beyond the remembrance of man, had hove up the 
wilderness in huge billows^ and there left it fixed and 
rigid forever. 

The Billish bivouac was wrapped in profound 
silence. There were no sounds whatsoever issuitig 
from the dark^ sullen, and revengeful groups gathered 
around the smouMeiing fires. The bhly lieiind to be 
heard was the faint soughing of the summer wind 
through the trees, or the occasional howl of a wol^ 
or the melancholy note of some night-bird. 

Around tlie encampment there was the custoinaij 
arrangement of sentineld and outposts. They were to 
be seen scattered through the encompassing woods in 
all attitu«les of vigilance and watchfulness. 

This expedition against Fort Schuylet was aptiog 
under the' stdcccst and most peremptory orders. It 
was deemed essential ' by the Bntish c6mn^nder-)n« i 
chief, that the power and resources of the Americans 
in this section of the country should be effectually 
crippled J and to this end, the invading force was not 
to be influenced by any consideration of property bt i 
life. After the suhversiou of Port Sch^yter wW ac- [: 
complished, 'Brant and hfs fiends were to bo let' lobS^ ' 
to commence ah indiscriminate slauiirliier ill lilotiir tbe 
rontiei;. ^ .•...,. 

Siichj wap the terribje fiat wliicK had gone abroad. 
The n^tite rirm^ hfid . befen pu'sbed oti witb \*\gb§ ' 
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Tlbroi^glj , tte obscurity of fliat summer nigbt, two 
ipdivid^oals^ of ibis cliaracler wiere makiug tbpir way 
toward tlie Biitish encampment, witli the most studied 
s^e^^ltb and .caption. 

Suddenly tbey baited beneath the umbrageous 
branches, of a tQvviering o^k, not (i thousand yards from 
t\ie very gentre ^f the slumbering army. 

They had evidenlly halted for a brief consultation, 
or huiTied recpnnoisai^ce, hefore advancing further. 
Jfor several moments they remained as still and 
n^otionless a^ the tree in whose shadow they stood. 
Everything wi^s hupjhed to the silence of the grave, 
and as tlie moon's light flooded through a rift in thj 
ecuiTying masses above, those venturesome scouts 
ivere for a moment revealed. 

0n^ was a little in the advance. His figure was 
lithe and graceful, showing the, scanty apparel, wild 
accoutrements, and tawny skin of an Indian wanior, 
au^ ^^s kpown all along the border as Heno, a Tus- 
carord ally of the Americans. He was acquainted 
jwitb every white settler along the Mohawk, and was 
feared by all the hostile nations as the most efficient, 
* * g of all friendly Indians in the ser- 

endid Specimen of ilfe native war* 
tro.dean and well-shaped, bis waist 
' deep and broad. His bair, wbicb 
1 wiry, hung down over bis sboal* 
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i ^ers, sarronnded witb a single thonff, iq wbicb stuck 
several variegated quills from a hawk's wing. On Lis 
Aigb forehead there was now a look of deep 901^ 
even melancholy concern, while his firm set jaws ga^« 
evidence of a manly power and resolution seldom met 
with in a fierce child of the woods. His voice, whea 
he spoke, was soft and pleasing, though of that peca« 
liar tone and compass that might, when occasion de-i 
manded, swell into the notes of a trumpet. In Ihel 
follow of his left arm lay a long-barrelled rifle, wVihl 
liis right hand clutched the stock, as if to be reacl^ 
for action on an instant's warning. 
I Such was Ileno, the white man's friend, and the I 
most deadly enemy of the whole Six Nations ; at'^ I 
ubundant cause he had for the implacable hatred of 
iis own kindred. 

Ten years before the beginning of our unpretending 
history, the Tuscarora had married a sqnaw of th« 
Benecas, and with her removed, to the vicinity of hifl 
j>\vn tribe on the St. Lawrence, where be built a com- 
kvtable wigwam and lived happily for several years. 
But one winter night, on retuniing from a long hunt, 
he found his lodge a heap of smouldeiing ruins, hifl 
infant tomahawked and scalped, and his stock mn ofl^ 
but no trace of Humming Bird, his beloved wife. 

Heno was not dilatory in ascertaining that it was 
all the work of a-straggling band of Senecas and Mo- 
hicans, headed by an old enemy, a Seneca by the 
name of Yahhounk, who had once sought in marriage 
the hand of Humming Bird. Heno's giief was incon- 
solable, and his rnge uncontrollable, and over tho 
mutilated corse of his infant child, he vowed a terrible 
vengeance upon the whole red race, and from that 
moment his life had been devoted to the fulfillment of 
his vow. 

For vears the bereaved Tuscarora made diligent 
search M the destroyers of his home, and his toma- 
hawk w^fj red with the blood of more than one of his 
foes, which be was careful not to wash away, yet be 
had never obtained the slightest clue bearing on the 
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fkle of liifl wife. His determination, ViOwevei:^ to bant 
QBto d«ath \he entire party connected with ber disap- 
pear«ace and implicated in the "murder of hi« child, 
was in nowise subdued. 

Such are the facts, as they have descended through 

J tradition^ which caused Heno, the Tuscarora, to re- 

; nounce bis kindred. 

I The companion of the Indian scout, though bearing 
the same savage equipments, wore a civilized garb; 

j which at once showed that he claimed a descent froui 

I European parentage. His name was Lew Taylor, and, 
i as scout and ranger, he had few, if any superiors. He 
was rather spare and tall, of a nervous, muscular build, 
with a sharp and rather lengthened visage, smooth- 
fihavcfn and somewhat funowed by the wrinkles of time, 
which seemed only to give additional stability and 
decision to the countenance. 

Taylor was crouched back in the shadow of the 
oak's trunk, apparently awaiting some movement on 
the part of the dusky consort, who, with a last pier- 
cing look about him, was finally about to renew his 
stealthy manoeuvres, when suddenly, as if he had risen 
from the bowels of the earth, there appeared directly 
in his path a tall and powerful Indian wariior. He 
was motionless as a statue, except that his eyes wan- 
dered over every visible object far and near. He was 
fully armed, and held a ready rifie in his hands. 
Either one of the two spies could have shot him dead 
in his tracks^ but they had other purposes in view. 

» How many more savages were lurking in striking dis- 
tance, it was impossible to say ; but it was certain 

: that the least noise, the cracking of a dry twig, or the 
click of a gun-lock would bring a host upon them. 

4 Heno discovered at a glance that ho was one of 
St. Legei-'s trusted Iroquois, and his swarthy counte- 
nance grew fairly fiendish in its expression as he 
glared upon his detested foe. 

With his hand he signified to Taylor to retain per 
feet silence and immobility. 

The Iroquois sentinel still remained in his mox^lesr 
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|io^f-nre, «itli head and body iuclined sligbtlj^orw^^f^ 
i«s if heaikening far a Tepetiiion. of some sound that 
liail already aroused Lis saspicToiifi. < - . . . , ^.^,. 

I . The wary TQicarora (Irnily. clasped. Lis ^.tuintj^* 
Icnife, ,gently deposit^ liis > rifle at his ^t,. ftn4 
crouched back in the deep shadow, lik&A pantbecpiQ* ^ 
pnvitig to spring, still as death, awaiting aa cpporta* I 

j nUy. to leap but upon the liated Xi*oqa,ois... , , . . > I 

I After th^ lapse of a few. minutes, the.. sa^it^ AenJtrjr 4 
grivQ utterance toa low, guttural .grunt x)ffatisfieikCtiQqy \ 
and, uncoufi;cioiis of tlie terrible beii^. glowering, out 1 
.ti])0ii biru from his crjncealm^nt, be begaj^.toapproaob « 
caiitlonslA^, casting glances, swift and .seareliin^ as^a 
6(n'pent's all about him, as he lifted one ifoot aner the 
oilier^ .... . . .. , , 

I Nearer and nearer be came, until he was in strikirig 
distance. • . . .* ... ... 

t Then the dark, death-like figure, pf , the; Xuscarpra 
shot through Ue.air ina noiseless leap, coming dpjvn 
^ull upon tlie Imi^bis with, a .precision that showed 
bow infallible had. oeen his calcolationa.. . . , ,, 

With fingers of steel, Seno clutched the dismay^ 
«enlinel bv the throat, and l^ore iiim to the earth, at 
the sap^ time driving his keen blade to its horn hilt 

in his naked breasts , . 

But despite the Ttisearora's.most strenuous effocjts 
to [prevent it, a» long, wild, 'spasmodic siiriek e^db^ed 
the lips of ^he ^ying wanior, and rang in slartliiig i 
^clioes throughout the silent encampment of the] 
British! 



CHAFITER II. 

ESCAPE OP THE TUSCARQBA — ^THE BORDERER'S ADVBK* 
TURKS* 

i.^^.. ..^.. ^-"Moments like these, ^ . > 
Rend men's Urea intp ii^mo^talities,"— Btbok. 

As the last* wailing ecbo from the ill-fated IrOnqQcts 
quavered on the air, the British encampment became 
a scene of wild conin>otmn and alarm. 

Heno had leaped bnf^k hito the d(»eper shadow of 
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tbe oak, by Taylor's side, his siN-artby faco all agleam 
witb;tbe seBsationa bo experienced. That tbey were 
K tbe vel*y ini3sV of tlieir iiibst revengeful aiSd cun- 

t^een 
afTpalTinj^Mtuktio'ii alone tbat 
concerned tbera— tbat was something Widiibb tbey 
gfod^— bur tbej^ werft fbr a mo^xjent undiciffcd wbat 
ic5iiirtfe t6 '^rfiad. Tbe cUangfe in tbe current df 
^^Vefhts was so sadden, that it t0t|>ift-0d wo iiicoiisider* 
ia1)l6 tirnd for 'thdra* to cbllect their wfts. However, 
th^' bcitb felt ccviifident ihkt they bi»d not, a«'yet, 
bfe#n disobvered, thotigh th^y well knew that a closo 
fen'd viglliSflit fiife of snakiit^yes were perusing the 
>ti*oodsbnf^ail sidesi ''' '^ ' ■ '^ : -•/ 

^It tras plain enoogh that they could remain but a 
few moments where they Were standing, as the Indian 
jBigiials and ibe rushing of their feet could be beard in 
everjr direction, as they began the search, fpr the cause 
of the startling cry that had so unccretnoniously 
aroused them from their slnmb^i'S,^nd on the other 
baud it was of the greatest importance to coxbrnotiicate 
with Golonel Gaircsvoort, at old Foft Schuyler, to let 
liirn kndw the exabt danger that was gn^dpally hem* 
Dun^ thein in. * 

3!hd white and red spy heard distinctly the warning 
cry as H psCs^ed from sentinel to feetUinel, and from 
pipket to picket, ai^d the authoritative command of 
Kant to his warriors, not to allow a leaf to^ rustle, 
without a^ceftaiuiiip: what caused it. ' ^^ 

After the shrir. mandate of the Seneca chieftain 
Lad been passed along the line, a breathless quietude 
pervaded the entire bivouac. Nevertheless, the rub- 
carom dnd his companion ' detected suspicion^ movc- 
nCenls all about them, within a ffew hnndred yards, 
i^'d thejr were' iiware that ihe favorite and most prac- 
tnied tVaTffot^ of the wh61e' force were lit work. 

'^)fe situation of oiir two hardy fi-fends^Was Tike that 
of a stontj-diiv^n barque, when once iimong the dun- 
'gciix)us breakers. Thfv could not tell which way Co 
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tuni) and a coursa wLicli seemed the most promising^ 
tnight prove tbe moat fatal. 

At length Taylor, who was growing impatient and 
fidgety to be up and doingi said, in a whisper of re* 
lieved suspense : 

By all that^s bloody, Heno. we are in a bad fix ; bat ^ 
be-yars what'ti bin in 'em afor^, and I'm goin' t^ git 
out o' this nn, or lose my ha'r a tmn'. Thar's no use 
in our siickin' together any longev^ Tusk, we kin work 
better alone, and if either one of us is fortunate 
ennff to give the dogs the blind, we must n^ake all 
i.aste to Schuyler; the kernel must be posted atore 
i.';other sun goes down, or its all up with the best 
grvrrison ^n the Mohawk. Bemember now a score o' 
lives depends on our action." 

•' Brother Lew speak wise, Heno will reacb. the 
(ort !" and the Tuscarora's eyes scintillated with an* 
wonted fire. 

" Wal, dfood bye-'' 

<' Good bye." 

And after taking a few measurements, and compar- 
Ing their ideas, they slowly withdrew, noiseless as 
phantoms, from the shadow of the oak, the Indian 
shaping his course to the northw^ard, and the borderer 
making his way in nearly the opposite direction. 

The two spies, in departing, hurriedly agreed upon 
a signal by which each cou]d apprize tlie olber of his 
success in clearing the enemies' lines. Under the cir- 
cumstances, they did. not dare trust to any vocal 
Bound, for the ears of the Iroquois scouts were too 
acute and critical to be deceived by any rendition of 
the cries of wild animals or birds. They determined, 
iberefore, that the hoarse croak of the bull-frog, as it 
planges into the water, would be the safest tound to 
trust to. Upon ,thi8 there was scarcely time to agree 
l?efore they parted. The hint was sufficient. Let us 
for a brief space notice the course of the white ranger. 

Hf followed in tcf denfje 8ha<]ow of the trees, mitil 
H followed to a thickol of lew bushes near the river's 
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gIjovo. In this, tall, reedy grass filled up -be inter- 
i>tices, and into this ho instantly dropped, and began 
to oi'awl his vvny like a huge serpent, the only wonder 
ahout his tnovements ^>6ing, the noiselessncss :ritU 
which he contrived to effect them. 

At every rod or so, be paused to reconnoitre uud 
listen, and strove, nmuger the great urgency there 
t was lor speed, to re-adjust the disturbed reeds as much 
' a^ possible after he had passed. He was gradually 
\ Hearing the rivei-'s shore, the outmost confine of the 
encampment. As ho approached the Wnk, he discov- 
ered for the first time, that it was high and precipitous 
and that it would require the nicest calculation to 
reach the water, which he intended to cross by swim- 
ming, without giving out some token of his presence. 
It was at this time that Taylor's genuine skill an^l 
merit as a scout became more manifest. He man« 
aged, in some unaccountable way, to keep himself 
' almost entirely hidden beneath the luxunant verdure, 
the tops of which only appeared to undergo a slight 
agitation. Suddenly he came upon a short stretch, 
devoid of undergrowth, which had to be croi?sed. 
This space he was careful to examime before he ven- 
tured to approach it. He even shook his head disap- 
provingly, as he comprehended the pcnl it might 
expose him to. The wily Iroquois videttes were all 
over the woods. How many basilisk cje© might bo 
sweeping that spot. 

Lew knew that every cover and every sliadow might 
be the lurking place of a vindictive foe. Now it waa 
that a caution greater than ever before entered into 
all his movements. His rifie was strapped to his 
Lack, as it would be of but little importance, except 
; >\ case of discovery, and then only in the last extreme. 
fle lay low, insinuating his supple form amid the exu- 
berant herbage, and moved along inch by inch. His 
eyes glowed like coals of fire, and his every sens^ 
was awake and astir to the imminence of the undrr- 
Sikin^. He even waited for the gusts of the brc^T.o 
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iM'fove (liglnrbiiig tlie silrery blades of tlxe grass U 
sliirtiifl poaition, ^ .:-u . 

lVl.i|e,iu iho mulst qt J.hi8 engroasm^ .occof^iioii^ 
Le beciime s(uUi>;tiiy conscious of an unusual ./io«s^,.fi 
fijiglit rnstling of ilio VikV Ftalks siinilar to that lUMe 
bj himself. To pause and listen was an inst^^jbt^ 
Slowly and irresolutely the sound seemed to appro.aoli 
At the hazard of his life the intrepid scout y^pt'\re<" 
to raife his licad, for a single k'stant/ above thi Xsl 
Lerba«jO. 

To his unfeigned consternation but a few pac^VJn-^^; 
liis adyan^ce the tops of the reeds were being si^gn-^f> 
larly agitated, and more than ihit, whatever it ^as 
that was pi-oduciiig this agitation^ was unni j^takf bly 
approaching him. Just at tins cnlical juncturej^iPao, 
the faint sound o£ the affrighted bull-frog's ci»*ak, 
©truck his strained organs. . 

Thank God I tlie loyalTnscarora wes,fre^,^^t Jf^sV 
and from this the imperiled scout derived a sort' of 
consolation. . , +/ 

He ceased his exertions, and lay on H^ ^ide, tVjit. 
being the njost favorable position for a ^pring,^^^. 
raking a light covering of weeds over h»e face, fio 
drew his keen knife. ...,,., 

In this constrained posture he waited the aevelop* 
men t of events, . ^ . ^ ^,, 

The sound of the rustling grass in his froi^t i,i]|r. 
creased, while again a fainter croak from the buM-frog 
came to bim Uu^ongh the stillness; assuring; him that 
the faithful Heno was carrying out his. plan'to.ifW 
letter, and was rapidly receding from the dangerous ^ 
locality. In another moment Lew became cognizant^ 
that somebody was wallowing through the onder- 
growth within a few feet of him. He could even hjearl 
a suppressed breathing, whileJa daik band slowly^ 
moved about, smoothing a passage near him.. The ^r 
next second revealed eomething tawHy aTmosf tipoiThim, 
and in the brilliant moonlight he quickly recognized the 
bileous war-paint of the Iroquois. Yet such was the 
nerve and self-contiol of the old borderer, that not a 
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iDQSole qnivered. 




One ledB liabitoally under solf^ 
babljr now have aimed 

yarSs of bino^, *aii)rf'lfi0 tt'a»^ 




[collj^on. and so lon^^^id ^e'^^wait/tbaf^ tbe 'llttiHlixti'* 
aetuaflyprushedLisforeliead witliSis band', ana Mmu^rfl-^ 

rtieduBly tils piercing eyei fejl in startled wotideWi* nt' 
npon the scout's outslretchei fi^ute an<f*'^ 
hfdden face. "Bixt the daiiifdrni abd j^larfn^ eVca 
wcire haxdly seen, before the knife of ib^ borderfef ttas 
pliin^^jd ' into llie nated ^ bosoin of "his disinay^d fcc.V 
91*^6 Iroquois bounded fraiitfcally erect, * rta|fi^eie(l 
backward, and fell into the grass, lis slru^Rii^ 
litoibs still tossing- anid writhing iri'the last agoSre^ of 
dissblaiion, and bis death-cry, balf-^ell, balf-scrcaiin^ 
almost deafening the courageous white. ' ■ ' ^ = 
^IJIjis wild outl^urst pVbduceff tL wbndiriul cffipct. It 
caused a painted warrior Co appear fjbfii liehiud evciy 
treie, stone, stump, and tuft of grass,' and ^^itK 'bifin-. 
dished weapons and howls of ra^^, tbiy Closed' in 
upoii the scout, bent upon bis imiiiediate ezidrthiua^ 

dnr " ' '*-•• *^ ' • •' •■ '" ■'' ^' ^■^^•■^^ .. 

But the active ranger resolved to sell his life dearly, > 
and but ten yards of ground tad the assiuItinV tvnr- 
ribrs covered in their fierce onslaught^ when * bis fiHe 
added ^ts sharp crack' to'tbe hoi^d aiii. ' ' -^ "' * 
'A! ^)rawny warrior leading tbe advance, reeled ia 
bis' tracks, shook bis totna^awk w'ild]^ in ^be ' air^ i 
I dutched at vacancy in bia ^defepctatidiT, ind*' their ' 
pitched! shrieking in utter bbpeJefesiiess; beadloDg W ' 
thegfbund. ' ■' ' .4-...., :,.:., ^,5?. . 

Yy® ^environed, but undaunted borderer, now 

I clubbed his rifle, and whirled 'h llbft furib<ftl|^ in tb« 

feic^M'&is foes, wb6 recbilbd in avi'eit hik'u^thfaverlTr^ 

am: " -"'" -''■-•'-• :■ '■ ' ^- ---"' i.-^i^^^-^ 

' And, indeed^ Taylor presented a formidable asnoct. < 
Oniirge and* powci'ful fitattfre; be felt! iii tbW^^Jtdl-nl , 



ll 
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of awful jeopardy, a degree of confideno ra bimcelf, 
tbat was cominenBurate with the amount ot pbysicai 
force hd wielded. 

Yet there was no checking the vengeful Troqnoia 
but for the most limited space of time, and while the 
indomitable scout stood thus at bay, a fiercer chorus [ 
of yells than had yet been elicited from their red | 
throats, resounded through the arches of the forest. & 
It was an exclamation of the extremest pleasure. ^ 
uttered in the wildest manner of those wild people, as i 
if they were animated by some sudden and general r 
impulse of joy. But the very momeut they were upon 
him they again halted, as if tlie entire party was a 
single man. Yet in this momentary pause there was 
nothing like wavering of purpose. It was the inscru- 
table agency of the mind that held them, for a brief 
instant, in check. However, it afforded Lew another 
opportunity of striking a blow, and the chiUing yell 
of death that issued from the mouth of tbe nearest 
naked wretch, as the sturdy ranger's lifle-stock came 
down upon his shaven skull,- broke the short trance 
that had deterred his comrades in their assault. 

With the most diabolical whoops tie exasperated 
Iroquois bore down upon Taylor, and it looked ar if 
nothing short of an interposition of Providence could 
save him from a speedy and terrible fate. However, 
pealing forth a yell that emulated their own in fierce- 
ness and demoniacism, the ranger made an alruobt 
superhuman sweep with his gun-^tock, cutting the 
savages down like grass before the mower^s scythe, » 
and scattering them helter-skelter in all directions. | 
Another tremendous lunge of giant strength and a 
passage was cleared through the living wall, and be- 
fore the affrighted warriors could again close in upon 
him, the agile borderer had leaped, and was bounding 
away like a deer for the precipitous bluff, or bank, 
overhanging the MohaWk. 

Realizing their utter frustration, the Indians uttered 
the most frenzied cries and dashed in swift pursuit ; 
but the Seoul was too ouick of foot for them and 
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readied the rpcky escarpment before one could ov.er- 
Laiil him. 

With a single furtive glance over his shoulder at his 
screaming pursuers, the dauntless Taylor tightened 
his hold on his rifle and leaped unhesitatingly over 
the dizzy cliff. For a second his crouching form was 
seen cutting through tlie black air, then it was lost to 
view over the embankment. Ho alighted in deep 
water, yet was considerably stunned by the concussion, 
but quickly recovering himself, he held his rifle over 
his head, and with ti^arvelous skill struck out for the 
opposite side of the river. 

The Indians paused in nndisgnised amazement oa 
the verge of the escarpments and strained their keen 
optics in an unavailing search for their escaped prey. 
Not one among that whole band, spurred on as they 
were by a fiery thirst for blood, and a mad desire for 
the glory the slaying of so redoubtable a foe would 
give them, had the courage to follow Lew over the 
bluff. They coatsnted themselves by firing a few 
random shots down into the river, with the hope tliat 
'some of their bullets would find a lodgment in the body 
of the ranger, if it had not already found a grave at 
tne bottom of the Mohawk. They well know that it 
would be the very p.cme of folly to pursue, in the path 
less woods, one who had exhibited such remarka^>l3 
prowess and subtility when environed by tliem in tiio 
vety heart of their encampment almost^ and therefore 
\ refrained from the attempt, 

A cold sweat broko out upon the heroic scout as he 
realized that he had cleared the imminent dangers 
which beset him, and his late affiight changed in- 
stantly to uncontrollable animosity of the savages^ 
Jihat they had forced him to such a desperate effort for 
life. ^ 

After ho'^had clambered up the opposite shore of tlio 
silent Mohawk, he shook the dripping water from his 
garments, then turned his eves across the river and 
along the bliiff fntm whosa top he h^d just made siicb 
% fearful leap. All along tlio rocky barrier, in thtr 
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briliiaiii moonlight, he beheld the dark figares, clear 
cat'i^fcflt tho toskground Aj, of thjo expited ahd 
disconiseirted Iroqaoie warriors. Some were raimidg to 
woJffrbf: iaiiJf ludioding at the top of:their voidet, while 
otti^'w^ flUndiiig motlonleBs, pointing into ti^e d^k, 
depths ofthib river Mow, or gesticalatlng hi a wild i^d| 
maatiinifldstf makiner. • r 

fi^Q^dernly there Went np ^ peonliar abont from the] 
whple'pa^tjf a;ald Taylor diatinctlj heard the dreaded 
appellHtiii^ti ' '^ Brant ! Brant P pronounced by many | 
toi^gi!i^8. '^It was plain to the ranger that the renowned 
Seneea^had just reached the scene of tnrmoil and.oim^ 
f asion; 

Tciylor strained his eyes, and a revengefol . light 
shone fti'thoni/ as he descried the tall, grac^al foroa ' 
of ail' Indian step oat upon a jntting pinnado of ibe 
rocks^ andjfazeiBearehbgiy' off over the streatO; while 
all aroiiJid'h^aiir relapsed into breathless qnietade. 

Ati6thd^ clctte scratlny and the borderer drew back 
the haiKitn^r of liis riite and mattered in a suppressed tone: 
^^iCh^illOl it may be courtin^ the Dark Ai&get:iQ 
risk A Ishtit at yon maitoiless heathen, but he-yar's 
wh$.V8^go!i!i^ to'do it Who kin tell when sioh another 
opbortt^iii^ will bd presented-^dnd thddfs Bcant, rd. 
staV niyiife on it; Itfa a long nunge, but this old. 
pie^eV tortus once put a dirty Cayaga to sleep across 
thd HoHcbil kt its widest bend, and, I opine, Ian do it 
agfn. ^ 5L|Stetways, he^ysr goes P 
And the ^fktal rifle Was poised. As it came to a 
ded warrior's head, as he stood J 
\ it was Ks motionless ad death 1 
shook the nerves of the sturdy 
ts infallible eye glanced along 
Onl^ a brief moment was thjsl 
ts br^ht flash glanCed athiwart { 
: the nver, and a leaden messen^ 
It alt pn'its djrraxld of death* ^ 
fted a second, aftior thefix^losbn 
> the $tilbesli, in the s^me gtibe- 
idenly fiiiging l\$ ItaiS ovei>;hi|^ 
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9"^ 

halToos rev^rheratiiii^ r.jv'and ctow'n tlio nver Valley 
tfirilling and inouroful cade"'*^ 

'^Ah I my ajm \var true : 
list ljaVjaic»iii' in tlic Molia 

And tiie invefciatie old. 
c)iar^fj)^' "his ^iece, struck ' 
forest, to the soiitlu cju a ra 
tie oppQsitjB 'sliore i^al^ing 
ble WJtli their vencfoful and 



CHAPTER III. 

T«B STBANaBn— A T1:MELY INTERPEnkNCk 
** The roiQ.& of the troubU?d tide I hear; 
... 1 6|i>e the cloud and the tempei^t near/'—^NO^. 

Wis will now visit tlio cabin of Alfred Bujiland, 
irb^cU fitoad in tlie centie of a corisideralile clearin(>^ 
upon the banks of the murmuring Moliawk,and.mir.glo 
with other characters who are to %ure pfomiiiently 
tbroqghout our narrative. ■■ .: * 

r.It.waaupon the evening siibjBequent tathoincidjents 
'Ohroflioled ill. tie previous chapters^ but tie JoM scUler 
and. bid family were yet in a,st<ate of blissful igncrance 
of, the planning joperations whicb Ibo cncnf)ie»,of the 
Amei^icauB were. About to inaugurate in their imme- 
diate neighborhood. 
.The Burland family was composed of tbree. mem- 
bers,, exclusive of Jeppey the negro servnnt-r-&Uher, 
mOLtber^ and daughter. However, on the /evening 
when we look in upon their quiet little. boQ>p^.they . 
Wjer^ entertaining a visitor, one Gerald Liywig^tone, a 
^ptain in the American . militiii, gtatipiiod .^nt JTovt 
£cbuyler. This young officer bad of* late V?qP»?^ a 
^eqnent caller at the ui;iprotentious o/ibin pf the. Bur- 
Inndfi- He wa«, , a splendid, sp^ciipe,^ pf . natiuic's 
|iQbilii,yj^ about twenty-five years of flgc^^wi|b limd* 
«ome^ open, genial features, and an elegantly terJ^e 
and well-knit frame. 
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^. ' Tbe ctptaiii bad fallen iiT€triovaL]y in Jove witn 
prett; Jadith Borland, months before tie opening of 
our Btorjy and after a brief conrtsbip, bad sncoeeded 
in winning ber moBt ardent affection m reciprocity, as 
uell as.bcr promise to become bis own forever and 
forever, as soon as ber parents were satisfied that be 
was worthy of ber. Tliis did not require such a very 'l 
great length of time, for Livingstone was an ezem* 
plary young man in every particular, and when at ! 
length ho found courage to impart bis fondest hope to I 
Mrs. Burland, she informed him that she had no ob- 
jection to his suit, but from the youth of Judith, be 
must note:spect her consent to a union for several years. 
Thus matters stood. 

The Bui'lands and their visitor were engaged in 
their evening meal ; and an impressive picture of hap- 
piness and contentment, this little group presented, as 
they ^atheied around the frugal board, all unconscious 
of the terrible ordeal they were destined so soon to go 
through. 

The cabin door was thrown wide open, and the 
last rays of the rapidly declining sun, in golden soft- 
ness, streamed obliquely in upon them all. Mr. Bur- 
\ land and Gerald were debating upon the advisability 
• of a late move of the continental forces in Virginia, 
.' when suddenly the sunlight was excluded horn the 
cabin door by a shadow — a huge, grotesque, and 
hideous shadow. 
^f The old settler arose hastily from his chair, to 
\ behold the burly form of a strange white man com- 
pletely blocking up the entrance, and gazing inso- 
lently in upon them. I 
\ The new-comer was habilitated as a common bor- 
' derer, and bis six feet of muscular humanity was 
' topped with a head of the bull-dog order. A heavy 
miiBket was strapped across his herculean shouldei^s, 
' and pendant from his leather belt was the indispensa- 
ble knife and tomahawk. His features were coarse, 
dark, and repclliint ; and close inspection was uu- 
nt-cesfary to reveal ihat he was an ntter stranger to 
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tbe Barlands. His searching orbs seemed to take in 
the iaterior of tbe cabin at a glance, everything was 
noted, and one after the other ho narrowly scanned 
its ooeupants, until he came to the fair daughter of the 
old settler. Upon her sweet, half -frightened face hsi 
permitted his eyes to remain for several seconds in a 
steadfast, insalting and sensuous stare. 

" Wal, strangers," he finally exclaimed, in a swag- 
gering familiar tone, " yer kinder cosily fixed heyar, 
shuah. Thought as how Fd drap in and spe you like, 
as it's quite a ti-amp yit to old Schuyler— nigh ontc* 
twenty mile, hain't it f' 

" Yes sir, it is fully that distance to the fort,'' re- 
plied Mr. Burland with unmistakable laconicism. 

" Thought so. 'Pears though as if I'd 'bout as leef 
aettle rigbt down heyar, to the lazy, humdrum life o' 
a farmer, as to be forever trampia' through the lonely 
woods and ketchin' one's livin' from hand to mouth. 
So, if you'll jest speak the word, old man, I'll talk 
aweet like to that gal o' youm, and who kin tell but 
what I'll jine yer family. What do you say, my purty 
lass?" and the audacious scoundrel leered at poor 
little Judith in a dark, significant way that filled her 
heart with an undefinable terror, and caused her to 
shrink nearer her mother. 

" What do you mean, man, by such language as 
that t" sternly demanded Captain Livingstone, as he 
sprang excitedly from his seat and took a long stride 
toward the offensive stranger. 

" Jes what I say, younker. Have you any 'jectionp' 
to a feller's expressin' his individual opine ?" and the 
insolent intruder winked one eye at the young miliiia- 
man, and nodded to his light hand, which was resting 
upon the haft of his knife. 

" No sir, I have not. We all have a right to ouf 
opinions, and are free to express them; but I have 
objections to any ruffianly vagabond addreseiug such 
nngentlemanly remarks to this j'oung lady, and do 
^u underetand, sir, I shall not suffer it from 3'oa 1" 
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» young' man advanced still nearer tlif 
; visitor. 

i bejar, mj yovms friend, if yoo hain'^ 

me oivil Kke, and ax me in to tal^e a 

1 joU| like a true man o* iHe wilderbessjl 

^bat says you may git yourself into 

;y. Ffn from parts wbar they setti^^ 

disputes o' this sort with a ^nue, and maybe, as Bow 

ybird l^refer a thssel with me afore I introduce myself 

to tbeg^l.' Want to gotige a leetle, youngster, eb f* 

and tbe presumptous stranger unsheathed an dgljr 

¥ni^e aiVd rah his thumb along its edge^, gazing sav'^ 

agely^ on the captain the while. The most desperatd 

propeiisltied in bis nature were evidently aroudw A 

dark red* spot gibwed on either cbeek, and att ligly, 

einSster'hght burned in bis eyes. 

Young ^ivingstone'a passionate temper had also 
been e'teessively' aggravated, and 'whippitL^ oat hi$ 
own knlfcyhe assumed thte bellicose attitude 6i tbtf 
fitrdtige^. . > * ;.. ..-^^ 

S^br a moment those two strong men glared fero- 
ciously &t each other; and; befdre Mr. Burland had 
tim^ to interpose, they closed in ^A terrible strnggte! 

J^hdiih screamed in terror, and tightly clung to»iier 
equally frightfenVid tnother, white the old settlei^ loudly 
calling for Jeppe who was in thri w^oods hard by, chop^ 
ping-wood, dodged backward and forward in his fvantio 
e^brls.td 'separate the desperate combatants. However, 
sb ferocious and determined were their endeavors to 
vanquish each other, and so wild, fierce, and: terrigb 
were^ their struggles, that his most strenuous esortioas I 
to pait^them availed him not, 

'As they closed, iu this deadly embrace, Gerald. and 
the strailger, with corresponding dexterity, had seized 
each others knife-hand, and around *. the room they 
fouglit, thus tenaciously grasping each other, overturn- 
ing^ : tjbo ttit)le "and chairs, and putting the usaally 
mel^qdfcaV little household in the direst confusion. 
^^"^TJfearl take that you disloyal hound T su|den|y 
«ned l})]e straii^erj is be released his cfasp for asW 
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CHAPTER IV. 

IK T&2 HANDS OF THE IROQUOIS— THE ofuSCA 
BORA AT LAST. 

**AJi, soothe the wanrlerer in bis dj^pernte fligbt, 
Hide him by aaj, and calm his cares by iiij^riit; 
Th^tigi) savage uatioos with tbeir Tengeful 8iro, 
I^m^sua tbeir Tiotim with unoeasius ire— 
And thouKb tbeir threats thy startled ears as9nn« 
Let Virtue's voice o*er filial fears prevail.**— Columb. 

As tjte Indian, who Taylor, Bupposing lio .was 

J JBranft, filiot across, the Mohawk, toppled over the rocT«:y 

lacclivity, the scout hurriedly reloaded .h^ rifio, 

I wheeled In his tracks, and plunged iuto the dark 

mazes oi the forest. 

But from underneath a clump of bushes which just 

overhung the water, a, bronze face now appeared. 

fi^lanciiig wildly upon the retreating form of the bor- 

uinre^'i and gradually exhilbiting the tufted head aud 
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i;nocvercd l»o*1y of an Indian, wlio instantly rai^^ed 
l.i:^ lijuul to Lis mouth, a:)d g«vc forth a snccopsion of 
jshcrt, qnick, and signiHcant wlioopa, then darted away 
s\\\l't as Iho wind upon the trail of tho white. 

On hearing this ]Jortentoi:s signal immediately in 
his rear, the njyslifie<l rangc-r halted for a moment's 
cieliheration. He was abont resuming his retreat 
ai,^nin, when a heavy hand rested npon his shonlder, 
jnid a deep, guttural voice said in his ear, while his 
framo was pressed down with resistless force: 

** Ugh ! you kill Iroquois— Iroquois kill you a 
wliile now — me Yahhounk." 

It is needless to say that Lew had made a vigorous 
exertion to release himself, but already a half score of 
d•.!'^ky figures hovered about him, and in a twinkling, 
despite his enormous strength and celerity, ho found 
himself securely bound and helpless. 

Tho Iroquois videttes had been stationed by the 
wily and })recautious Brant on both sides of the Mo- 
hawk, something which Taylor had not counted on, 
and tins explains how be became so unexpectedly and 
con»pl«itely ensnared. 

Although the borderci"'s hands were thoroughly 
tied, his other limbs were left free. His gun, knife, 
and tomahawk were taken from Lim, and finding him- 
self thus completely in their }»ower, he discreetly 
ceased* his struggles, and wasted no strength nor 
energy fruitlessly j but lifting his powerful voice to a 
terrific pitch, he sent forth a keen, shrill, penetrating 
whoop, that made the forest ring, then died out like a 
faint moan of tho wind away in the distance. 

It was a signal of Taylor's, bearing his distress to 
the faithful Tuscarora, if he was yet within hearing. 

Suspectiug tho true import of the scout's sudden 
cry, Yahhounk whipped out his tomahawk, and leaped 
fiercely towaid him, exclaiming: 

** While dog stop yell, much quick, else Yahhounk's 
tomahawk will." 

** That's all right, Injun," replied the imperturbable 
ranger ; " one screecb will answer my purpose as well 
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as a dozen 5" and tlie borderer at once grew grave 
and solemn. 

He now devoted Lis every sense to an endeavor to 
learn the fate in store for Lim. That be felt deeply 
Immiliated, might safely have been asserted; but in 
his humiliation there was mingled more shame at 
being outwitted, on the very threshold of escape, tlian 
r4»prehension of his fate. The latter he was conscious 
would not only be unavoidable, but accompanied by 
every circumstance of barbarity, unless he managed 
to regain his freedom, and of that there was hardly 
the faintest glimmer of hope. , 

The party in wliose power Taylor found himself, 
now moved back toward the Mohawk, whose shores 
were shortly reached. Here they halted, and Yahhounk 
uttered a peculiar sound tuat received a response from 
the opposite cliff, and a few moments subsequent, the 
measured strokes of a paddle became audible. Tlieu 
a light canoo was seen gliding over the shimmering 
river, the next inc^tant running directly in front of 
Taylor and his wild custodians. 

Five or six Indians leaped out and cumo towards 
the scout and his captors, following the lead of a tall, 
mnjestio warrior, in whom it was not difficult for the 
borderer to recognize, notwithstanding the uncertaia 
light, tho dreaded Seneca chief, Brant. 

The savage potentate addressed a few words to the 
scout's captors in bis own unintelligible dialect, and 
then buried himself in the depths of the woods, tho 
entiro party, with their dejected piisoner, following 
close upon Iris heels, as he moved back from the river 
shore at a rapid pace. 

Tho helpless borderer now reflected seriously on all 
the chances of his case^ and it wns plain that they 
were desperate in the extreme. He, however, had 
some hope of Heno, the Tuscarora, for beyond a ques- 
tion that mysterious personage had heard his cry of 
distress, and would as certainly track the Iroquois to 
their destination. 

Yet might not tho faithful Indian be too late, for 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



80 IBE TUSCARORA'S VOW. 

TiU p-i^Jftii^T^. we^ en route for * plaea of toriare, ihm 
r^ingcr /t'li raoraiiy certftiB. 

, (^i)l 011, tbroug^h the dark and devioos wayi of the 
. \vji(icrii^ss/traii)ped tbe Btolul and ^im esecutionerSi 
' deeper and deeper into tLd ghostly solitude. Diiward 
they pre^BC<i silent and speecule&B aB pliantoms, 
tljroiigb woodland thicket^ swamp and rooraes, and | 
just as the gray of morning began to pervade the for- r 
est, a deep, desolate and gloomy ravine was reached| f 
and the party camo to halt. | 

Taylor now determined to make a lust effort for bis ; 
life heforp the terrible finale took j)lace, and at once i 

Erocecded to caxry ont a bit of strategy that bad ouce 
eforo proven bis salvation tinder similar circiim- 
etanccp, 

, " A\igb r to think tbat my cowardly friend bas for- 
sook and left me to my fate, makes my blood* boil 
in my veins. If some one bad only carried the news 
of my capture to tbe fort, a bunil/t)(l stout hearts would 
, baye volupteered to come to my rescue, but now I am 
to dip a miserable death and no one bo the wiser fur 
it. Bui do your ugliest, you painted varlets, VW ilio 
as becomes a man o' the wihlerness. ' It's a pmted 
certainty that Lew Taylor will bo missin^ at roll-call 
^n Pld Schuyler this niornin', and while the rest o* 
the boys ar goin' through the usual muster, I'll be en» 
Joyin' the warm side o' a saplin, and have my lia'r 
combed with a tomahawk ." 

As near as the; ranger could conjecture, tbe Iroquois, 
whD gave him their undivided attention, were consid- 
eTal>ly perplexed by bis monplouge, but be saw that 
bis desij^n had resulteil in futility, tbat be bad com* 
'rounicated nothing that bad given them a greater 
^ense of bis utter abandonment and helplessness,' and 
bis beajit sank with despair. 

. He dropped his bead and allowed himself to be 
lead to a young' hickory tree near by, to which be wad 
^epni-ftl^ bound witlKStrong ligatures of de<?rskin. 

' As'soon as poor Taylor was safely fastened to the 
body of the tree. Brant stepped before him, and aftor 
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g&zin<^ at liiin some time willi a Mended look of 
ttnijer,a<fmi ration and pity, he spoke hi d tbno tliat 
sounded 1iko tlic distant nimlde 6f tliuiider, an'i a 
kViell to tlie hopes of the hapless riian. 

*•' Lew Taylor I hnoiv you f You are one of the 
Itravest of all 'voui* accursed race, consequently the 
mo9t dangev(»r.8." 

" Wal, <*ha|f o' that, chief r. asked the prisoner, 
uith a coolness and temerity bordering on foolhardi- 

♦' WJiat of that? Wliy did you come into my 
camp V* ' 

** I««n't it plain enough what I war that fur ?'' . 

" Yes ; 3'ou are a spy, and my young men ara very 
angry, and expect to treat you as a spy/' said , Btantr 

**Aiid the fate o' a 6py i* ^' . . 

^' Death at tlic stake P^ exclaimed ,tKe chief^ . fiaisliing 
Taylor's sentence. 

"When, Brant f' inquired the inyinciUIe white,, 
without a quiver in his speech, his eyes riveted steadily 
upon the( Indian's face. * , . . 

" At once T'. answered the Seneca. 

'•' What— this morning ?*' 

'^ No, wlien the eyening shac] 
Brant must now away to th< 
British, to leave directions witl 
he will return in time tojoii 
Prepare yourself, Taylor, to m 
my young men are vigilant 3 t 
cape.'' 

W^th this terrible declaration, Brant drew bis scar- 
let robe around his coloi 
I oner, stiiding haughlil; 
j Yahhpunk stood, sufien, ' 
^ These two barbarians 
some minutes' dutatioh, 1 
last demoniac scowl on p 
tarn passed swiftly throu, 
hit person was soon lost 

Ae 0oon as Brant had 
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and a large qnantity of venison roasted. A goodly 
Fized pifce was banded to Low, Lis bands being un- 
tied to permit bim to devour it, wbile a circumspect 
guard was placed over him. 

Tbo forenoon passed off quietly, notbing occurring' 
^oriby of note. Tbe warrioi-s strolled about in indo- 
]eiit listlessness, awaiting tbe return of Brant with 
Indian jtatiencc. 

Immediately after tbe noonday meal bas been 
dlspatcled, and tbo prisoner's arms were yet free, 
Yaliliounk approacbed, and took bis position directly 
in flout of bim, After^asbort pause, be exclaimed, 
witb a familiar nod, and a smilo so covert, tbat it 
required all of Taylor's perspicuity to detect it, and 
not a little of bis pbilosophy to detect it nnraoved : 

" Tbe wbite bunter is cunning ; bo crawb tbrougb 
tbe grass like a snake, swims like a muskrat, and runs 
like a fox; but Tabbounk is a Seneca, and is bis 
superior in all tbese." 

" Tbat may be tliue, redskin, and yet beyar's wbat 
tbinks you ar' a skulkin' coward I" retorted tbo pris- 
oner, in fearless scorn.. 
' " A coward !" quickly repeated tbe Indian. 

"Yas, a coward — a dirty, sneaking, ugly coward. 
Didn't you bide in tbo daik, and pounce onto my back 
like a catamount onto a doe, wi*.bout givin' me a 
cbance to test wbo is tbo superior V 

Tbe Seneca listened to tbis unflincbing affirmation 
witb obvious ferocity j but be bad bis ends in view, 
and was too wily to lose all cbance of effecting them 
by a precipitate avowal of resentment. 

"You call me a coward, and know tbat I am Yab- 
hounfk, tbe big Iroquois ?"* at lengtb be demanded, 
striking bis naked breast in a manner to sbow bow 
important be regarded bimself. 

"Yas, you sir a coward, Iroquois or wbat not!" 
asseverated tbe bardy borderer, empbatically; 

* Iroquois was th<^ generic name of all the Six Nations, 
g\w*in lUem by the FreujuhtiU Mouteului'd days. 
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Tabhounk's hand now felt . for liia tomabawk, and 
wben his finders reached the handle, they worked 
convulsively, as if their owner hesitated between 
policy and resentment. But finally curbing his 
wrath, he propounded another query, his tawny face 
illuming with a fiendish light, as an ingenious thoa^ht 
seemed to permeate his brain. 

"And is the white hunter brave t'' 

*'yx)u must judge that for yourself, Seneca, frcui 
my actions when your men had me penned up last 
night; else ask those lying stiff and dead on the blur 
o' the Mohawk/' was the sarcastic rejoinder. 

" Can you stand pain, like an Indian, without cry 
ing like a squaw ?" 

"Wal, to say the least, I've bin through ieou3 
purty tough trials in my life, and never did so powOir- 
ful much squealin', nuther.'' 

" You've got plenty of hair,'' continued the Seneca, 
placing his red hand on Taylor's uncovered head. 
" It will make a nice scalp !" 

And ere the borderer could comprehend his inten- 
tion, he closed his sinewy hand around a large tuft of 
hair, and with teftific force jerked it out by the roots, 
the act being accompanied by a bitter denunciation. 

The blood streamed down the ranger's paling face, 
his form trembled, his eye gleamed like a wolfs at 
bay, and fierce resentmei t consumed his breast, but 
he uttered not a sound. However, when the remorse- 
less Seneca again lifted his hand to repeat the agoniz- 
ing infliction, Taylor threw all his energy into an ef- 
fort of his arm, and snatched the Indians tomahawk 
from his belt. Then l»ke the lightning's flash, ii 
described a single circuit over his head, ana sank deep 
into the unffuanly'd tormentor's brain. 

YahhounK gave one spasraodio shriek, then, stag- 
gering backvvard, fell his length in the open area 
formed by a circle of his braves, quivering and twitch^ 
ing in death. 

A general rush to hi^ relief, left the ranger for a 
^n^le moment to him^W^IMllbat this critical conjuno* 
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rtot^ ojfal^y'^j^^^ppwerfql Indian warno^, .W5|li % wi|& 

I |9&ajtt| ,cai|)^ iioandin^ swiftly from tbe ^oods aeross 

ihd opei3t.fB^ tjowiird tha prison.^r; wtjo, nith a ^p- 

lnTpuiBljpalpitatiDg beart, recognized liim as ISehQfthe 

3!M9carpmt, . ^ . ,. f * .^r-t 7 

The ircqnoiB looked, .t^p , in , blank aTqfkzemef^C 
The strange wanriQt'3 mo vement^, were so swift, 'and 
Jbis raiment I so j^i^bh like their pv^r^ that i'or.^a mo* ' 
Kfient it was irnppesible to dit^tipguish wlietber be was 
one of tb^ir o,>yn band^ or a new avrivaU . , . . . 

A few more leaps carried the intre|)icl Tascar^ca to 
ijie «|Ack of gUDs^ the Indians liai pli^ed wit^^ ,tbeir 
other equipments a short distance frpm t|ieir jpnsoQier, 
W<^ q^ckJy ^electing the ranges own, piece a^d, ac- 
CQutren^ents . f^qm an^ong the lot^ Jie gav^ ^j^ptber 
vlibop and reached 'Tayloi-'s side. And^^yet^ remarka- 
ble as it ma^ appear, the Xroquois still remained look- 
Ingj , on , in inactive asionishn^en j*, ibut wnen the 
stranger slashed asunder the ligaments wlbich boi^nd 
their c^ptire, ^hej ottered a common^ yell fmi stated 
up with, wild ^lacrity, the stunning trutt that> lij^ld 
enemy, was in t^eir midst flashing tbraugh their brains 
at the^ameiustant.. ^. .^ . , 

pat tlliey had made their discovery too. late.. ^ The 
pres^nci^ ^f ,two armed men in tjbeir mid^ ha^ a some- 
what consternating efiect. upon . tTaem. , Th^ Jpould, de 
laothing, only j^jt the peril of their ^ive^ oai^ejd ihey 
Oioye* Tneir o^j^n rifles were nnder t)ie coyer of their 
enemie^V gnns, and their only weapons were tleir 
inives and tojijiahawks. ,. 

For a moment' they stood motionless as eajyea 
imag<^s, but ] betraying ' no . fear, fo^ it is rare indeed 
that the philosophy of^ an Indian warrior }pls^ pur- 1 
torbed^ ^tj9 destroy the appearance of ;^ua,nimity.?! 
They^ were ^sorely perplexed what to do,^at was evi- ' 
dent,, and itere js no, telling how the matter ^^;ould 
bave' terminated, bad not a young, handsome l^raye, 
ei^er , to 4v^ti.°gnish himself on his. flrst war-path,' 
JBtriick. bis breast boastfully and exciwmed:. 
» ** Iroquois, if you arg^ all^women, Le Loup is oQ 
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their pnrsaera wbcird be materially augm^tited . by 
8eparatiB]|f, and Ibis they were about to do, wh^n tbe 
berddteFs'feot eangbt in a perfidious yine, aiid'pitobed 
bim bMloneto tilir eartb. 

*VMy Gk)d r he cjaoulatedy on att^mplio^^to risfi. 
*^^xmwJf$it (oy <^l^l9 is spridned Tf 
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Heno gazod on the ranger a second compagsioD* 
atelj, and saw that escape by flight for him was oat 
of the question/ There was no time to lose. In such 
emergencies, with an Indian, thought takes the char- 
acter of instinct. Lew had fallen in close {Proximity 
to nn almost impenetrable clump of hazel brush. ' 
Into this cover he speedily assisted Taylor, and then, 
without explaining his own views, he instantly darted 
from the spot, rendering his trail as broad and per- 
ceptible as possible, by breaking down the bushes as 
he passed. 

The expedient of the heroic Tuscarom was com- 
pletely successful. Before he had got five hundred 
yards from the place, he saw. the foremost of the 
Iroquois burning like blood-hounds on his footsteps. 
His movement was slow, until be saw that, having his 
person in view, all of the pursuers had passed the 
scout's concealment. Then the flight of the wild- 
pigeon was scarcely swifter than his gait. 

After the whoops of the hostile savages had died 
away in the distant forest, Taylor examined his in- 
jiued leg, and on again attempting to rise, was aston- 
ished to discover that the lameness had entirely left 
his limb, it having only been momentarily paralyzed. 

The first procedure of the scout's, was to load his 
rifle J then he stood in-esolute a moment, gazing along 
the trail of his faithful red friend. 

"Augh V' he muttered deprecatingly, " if the Tusca- 
rora didn't know me well, he would think, were he to 
see me now, that I had played a trick on him to save 
myself a long run. Howsnmdever, I won't follow 
him ; he's too much at home in this valley to allow 
'em dirty Iroquois to sarcumvent him." 

With this logical conclusion, the hunter shouldered 
his rifle, readjusted his apparel, and struck off' through 
the woods on a swift trot, holding his way in a diago- 
nal direction toward the Mohawk. 

1 1 was near the hour of sunset, and Taylor became 
cognizant, by the configuration of the landscape, thai 
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be was rapidly nearin*^ the Mohawk, and he slacken et1 

' hrs pace into a walk. 

Suddenly he came Upun a dark object, lying pros- 
trate aeross his path, near the stump of a tree that 
Lad recently been felled. 

*•, Closer inspection revealed that it was a hamati 
being, a negro man, who had been tomahawked and 

« scalped. Lew bcfnt over him, and saw that the atro- 

I cious deed had been recently committed, for the blood 

J^ that was profusely exuding from his wound was fresh, 
and his body was warm and lax. 
The scout was at fault ; his usually infalliblo 
addiess had forsook him. He had no doubt that a 
. dozen pairs of savage eyes were jealously watching 
. his every moyement, and the crack of a rifle and 
sibilation of a bullet would not have surprised bim. 
He felt like a fox in a trap, deeply chagrined and 
mortified to tuink that he had been so derelict as to 
endanger his life when a little thoughtful foresight 
would have avoided it all. 

While Lew was enchained thus, as it were, in a sad 
dilemma, a shrill scream, evidently from the throat of 
a woman, greeted his ear, and like the 'knocking at 
the gate in Macbeth, broke the spell that bound him. 
Taming his shaggy head quickly, he saw that he 
was upon the very margin of a considerable cleaiing, 
in the centre of which stood the log cabin of some 
venturesome settler. 

Again the supplicating cry broke the evening still- 
f nesH, this time distinctly emanating from thecabin, and 
^ toward this Taylor unhesitatingly . ran, and leaped 
^ into the open door just in the nick of time to save, by 

ia blow with his rifle-stock, the life of Captain Gerald 
Livingstone from the knife of farmer Burland's ugly 
visitor. 
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(SSAPTEfR V. 

TES tort's CfteAPS— mSXJSACHJSBBO^ ik ~1^'*i^P&DBB« 

irass. 

I And baste is nee<uul In this ddsperate^oMe." . 

» <^ — xH^n xmntr VI.' 

"Augh! farmorj". exclaimed LeWyHsfto turned to I 
2lir, Builand, after knockiiig the i^^ird^rt»ti^ stiini^er^ 
senseless, who he evidently knew bf old; ^^yocrvo 
made a narrer escape, sartin. Provrdehce/tniigt'have 
sent: me this way. I'bat cus^ lyln' tftii? i^ t^ie W(arst 
Tory in the service of King G^ot^e^ kiifl'th^tloodiest 
vagabond in the Valley. Mayhrfp' ydtfvfe' heerd V 
him— his name is' Walter Bntler !" 

*' Walter Butler I" reiterated the 61d'^'etilet In nn^ 
feigned astonishn^ent and alanh, boldiiy^ip, his nands 
as he pronounced the dreaded name. ^"'W'j^ic* Butler, 
theBrTtish spy and Tory leadetf' .4 

/' Y^, sir,, the very same, as sixrtf idiijf niinie^l tew 
Taylor j and you may bet your iife tfcat he's got a 
pack o' iopin' Iroqupis stowi^d a\^ay in th^ wobds 
.ftomewhar, within hearin' o'^his voice/ 

" Qracions Heavens ! then my go^d friMd Wie'iiusfc 
call Jeppe^ he's in the forest chOppTtJgVood/^'iroitedly 
cried tne old settler. 
I ''* Whose j'eppe, a bigger f' 
i' "Yes.'' 

' " Wal then, thar's no jas^ In 6aliiii' JhS^fifeM layin' I 
out thar on the edge o' the cl6&rib^, tofiiiA!d%k^d| !^^ 
his wool raised I" was the blunt revelatioif ^Ade by ; 
the scout. 

Mr. Borland gare utterance to a horrified exclama- 
tion. The blow seemed to fall heavily, carryiag witk 
it a certain conviction that an evil enterprise wag bm 
foci against himself and family ; and stepping to tk« 
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gaf-i;Aijk^Oyci ttA^oor^ bf i^4(lo«ra bis o^:n QuMt-KH 
A^MeVmay9Wt*.*»HV.car:efi4lly i^o^d ^tt ih9 flint mri 
^nm\n^. '!lAf(ni.%\Krnu}g agal^ tq th.e Wdeaeri 1^'^ 
Baid; -^ 

'* S§e, ha\y .tUi^ y<iuDg man ^ is getting .on, tie f\igt 
tbing« X bftrdl^^tUmk we'll lieaif fioiti ite i^eds af'>io 
dar)(|'': fia4 ^itb t^is 8<^iDe,w:bat eousotatoiy n^urasat:, 
tbe aQoi|i.8]Ucode ^Ypr to wb©r^ Gji^rald .was l^iwg. . 

JHfSv5»rl^d ai^ Jjjditt :ba^ bc^a. kneeliag. over 
bim Sot ^M>e, tiaie, dibtre4&iug tbemselves unnett-S' 
aariljoji^ri^b^ probiemati^^l iiatore of bisi burt. At 
tbe scout's snggesti^A An applieatlon of cold irater n :is 
naad^ to bij^vbiDWy !i¥bicli Imd tbe effect io almost i ar 
medi^el jT r#6t9irQ, oPosGiousD^a. 

In a fetv 1llAx;BeI]4s^be^ wa9 upon bis feet^ pouiing c ut 
bis^^s^titmUMtberangei: for bis timely iuteicessiou 
in bi^ beb^lfy i\Sr ^be bad been ii^rmed of tbe \>uYt 
Tayl<>^ b^^ played in. tbe dmma. 

** Hold, on^ youngster/' suddenly inteirupted Xe^v* 
'< wait .uniiil t ^t»^U this buiuatt wolf^and tben.vvc'il 
speculate. *>n ihb. matter.'' . 

And before auj one coi^d define bis intention^ t lie 
old bdokivopdiainan raised bis tomaba^k withas little 
ooropunctiop as.be would bave felt bad be been in (h^ 
act p| slaving sqme loatbsbine reptile, to de^patcb iV^ 
dreaded Jreu^gade still lying wb^re be b^d fajleo. 

But, at tbe .very moment ibe glittering weapon be- 
gui^ its de^cent^,t}le subtle Tory, wko b^ becoiue 
tboroQgbly T^snlcitated wbilo Ibe. inmates of tbe cMn 
were engrossjed Jfritb . tbeir. .aHontion to tbe yx)m.g 
miUtia-man,^,olJ|ed frpm.beneatb tbe danger, and out 
tbe open door. , Ke ins^ntjy regained bis feet, Knd 
wa^ee^n teapii^g>ii> long l>onnda across tbe deariuof 
Tbi y^ong capiain^ wbo b«d believed tbe Tory de;i<i, 
ga^^ain nt^r^i^»..0i.pcofo^nd surprise, and' was f^I- 
lowH>g.wit{b ispeed and determinMion^ wben a sbiill 
and peoal,!^.. >ca*y fx^m* tbe forest*dQOjit,. inaUntly 
eba.iged bis pnipose and^ recalled bim witbin ibd 
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Simnltaneons with Taylor's ailinonitory sigDaly a 
score of dasky figures, In a fiigbtfal tnasqneiade of 
war-paint and feathers, made their appearance from 
behind as many trees. Pansing a moraent, they 
raised a clamor that must have been heard for miles 
jistant, and came rushing toward the settlei's cabin 
^'ith the violence of a tornado. Half way across the 
clearing they had come, and Butler was in their 
midst screaming like an incarnate fiend, when the 
borderei's rifle was heard above the hub-bub and com* 
motion. One of the assaulting savages made a tre- 
mendous bound in the air and came down to the 
ground with a bullet through his lungs. 

No sooner had Lew discharged his piece than he 
leaned it against the log-wall. Then with the 
rapidity of impulse itself almost, he threw himself 
against the heavy oaken door, closed and secured its 
fastenings. After this was accomplished, he snatched 
up his rifle again, deftly manipulated his powder* 
horn, rammed home another ball, and sprang to a 
loop-hole, with which the cabin walls were numer- 
onslv perforated, in order to gain another shot. But 
quick as were his movements, the Iroquois' were still 
quicker, and when he peered forth from the aperture, 
they disappeared as if by the wand of some powerful 
and invisible prestidigitator. The old Queen Anne's 
musket, in the hands of Mr. Burland, however, sent 
an ounce of lead into their flying ranks, causing a 
long^ wild, quavering shriek to issue from a red 
throat, as a mortally wounded warrior hobbled into 
the sheltering covert of the enbelting woods. 

The sun went down ; no other attempt had been 
made by the Tory and his Iroquois allies. The fate 
of the warrior Lew had killed, and the one Burland 
had shot, seemed to exercise upon them a salutary 
influence. None of the common subterfuges or arti- 
fices of savage warfare were likely to be crowned \^ 
^ ith success against such men as were housed in the ' <i 
cabin. « * 

On the other hand, ouj beleagured friends felt by 
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BO raeans nnconccrued in their present strait. They 
reasoned that if the Indians had siimmoned courage 
enough to Instigate them to an open assault in day- 
light, the same- thing would be attempted under the 
cover of darkness, and with greater probability of its 
accomplishment. 

Taylor, and iuVleed all within the cabin, knew that 
the Iroqnois were thoroughly exasperated, and in case 
that any of them were to fall in tiieir hands alive, 
they would be sulyected to the most flagitious tortuve 
devilish natures cotild invent. 

Captain Livingstone possessed himself of his rifle, 
and tlie three men resolved to fight to the bitter end. 

In the dusk of the evening, our friends partook of 
a haarty meal, which Judith had set out, after righting 
the disordered room. One of the men watched, while 
the others ate. 

After he had finished his gastronomic duties, Taylor 
took hi;^ position at a loop-hole by the side of the 
door, and gazed intently out upon the shadowy clear- 
ing. The moon had risen, but like the preceding 
night, the empyrean was obscured by scurrying masses 
of vapory clouds, rendering the light that W£fs shed 
over the landscape, treacherous and illusive. 

Suddenly the scout's rifle broke upon the breathing 
stillness that held sway, followed quickly by the eleo* 
tiifying exclamation : 

" The heathen, men I give it to 'em ! they are onto 
us agin !'' 

Both Mr. Burland and Captain Livingstone respond- 
ed proniptly to the call, and the combined report of 
j their pieces drowned for a moment the diabolical 
uproar the Indians had raised without. But the light 
j was too deceptive to permit anything like certainty ot 
I aim. .The dark forms still came leaping on toward 
the cabin, and a number soon secnrod a lodgment 
under, its walls, where they were as safe from the 
bullets of the besieged as they would have been in 
the forest. They announced their overjoyed sensa- 
tions and triumph in wild| taunting yells, then a pro 
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louod silence reijspied forever half an konr. Tbe 
iootn wHs Tiglitc?ti "by a «allow <fi[>, so that' tVo oodu- 
i^itiits conld l^avely fti^cevh edcb otliel'*s fiu'ios ; t)ut" i\\e 
illnnniihtion was ^o' fafnt that ihdse en Ae onSsJ^e 
coiilct lianHy t^H iho location of a loop-U^le'&om It. 
? ^'liis lihvvaifanlaWo quietude 6a tlie"|Jart of flie . 
savajEjes, wjis more to l»e feared than anVopeh deriioa- i 
stratioii. That they were concocting Isoiae devilish 
inisohief, the raiig-er well' Ik new, and ail . hirf ia6«ilt|e» 
wvve kept nnrernittin«f]y asjtir in his ^flfbrt to lerret 
out whatever ciuining project the Ihiiians may have 
cojiceive^J. 

At last, however, the Iroquois set wp a fierce yell- 
ing, and a niiiriher fell to wqrk vigorously, and began 
hewing a passage throngh the heavy logs with tiieir 
keen-edged iouialiawks, and so detei;niiu^d knd dili- 
gently did tiiey labor, that a breach in the door waa 
shortly effected. 
j The inmates of the cabin did not rnn about or ma|K6 
any clamor. Each one of them knew tlie probaWe 
coij^eqnences, and that, within a few minntes^i tltey 
would have with the savages a desperate life and death 
struggle. Yet they calmly prepared for the issue, and 
co»nposedly watched their present posicion to ^eeif the 
danger could be averted. 
\ Taylor had now for some seconds' be^ft iiuently 
) watching the breach enlarging in the Csibla door, wli^ 
; gnddealy he drew forth his tomahwk and leaped within 
• arm's length of it, standing a little to one side, to 
[ avoid being struck by any missile the savages, in their 
[ fell malignity, might hw*l into the room. 
I Bdtb Mfs. Bnrland and tiie sweet Jtidltli dJsfflaye<l 
. the most phenortnnal cootnbss and hei*oism 5 the former 
j bolding thb candle dip over her head ;to enaVle the 
scout to see what li^ was about; and the tat'ter standing 
; near bv Iroldirig in rr-jadfneSiS Uh kiflc. - - 

' UtWdsiriiire^r by the fispridish Wlioojis 1)f ^iMat8m 
end ungodly delight, that wep^ nfakii^g^he Very' air 
resound without, the courageous borderer licld aloft 
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bis deadlj little axe over the er>brgsuie thftt .ii^a» luo- : 
mentaiily g^o^ving larger. | 

. Pre8«iit§: Ui^ cbq.j)iag wa? liscontinned, i^n[d tlo 
n^xt nioi|ieut .all .l>eliel<J the. dar*- feall»eied.sc%lp-lock j 
o/ an Indian in ibe aperture ^ tben ,catne tl^e tauiiy i 
8kin and bi4eojt)9H£^ures, until ik^ \vhoJ^ wild face 
was visible, as jtbe blood-cnvving and ovcr-vf ntuvespni.Q 
bai'bafian ^ndeavpi-ed to s.jqeeze miQ tW roonj. . i 

Too late the black, roving eves discovcreil ^be fate - 
in store for bim. The tail fQll» of the scout was seen | 
to bend forward, and before tbe bold Iroquois coul^ ] 
witbdraw b's head, tbis \mtk axe descended, and laid \ 
it open to tbe brain. j 

Wltb tbe ready assistance of Captain Livingstone ' 
and tbe old settlor, Ijcw quickly dragged the body (»f ; 
the lifeless iniscreanl into th'e room, and rfsuniing Lis ' 
fonnejr^poeition^ >vMb dripping ax^ uplifted,. be awiai led 
tbe next foe. , 

He soon came, and met with tbe idea ti^sal fate of 
bis br9tl^f5r .Vf^rripr., Anotbef a^d anptb^r pqsb^d 
tbrougb, Supppsing tbat their precursors were already 
•ngag^ j^ii the >york of butchery, for Xew bjid giveii ^ 
seriei jpl wljoops, in lo^itatipp of tbe savages* wai'-crv, 
until np J^ss^lifl^n sif Ita^l re<j^iv<^ .'.tlj^'ir quietus frpiii 
tbe i^^dy,%i:i'&,of tbe un^incbing.rang^y/ 

Tfjp aeyentli.^.tpflia^, howevi^r, wl^o ^ivi^de bia ap- 
pearance a^ thjj;'eip]i)r>iaure, did not dp it \\nh tbe sanie 
foolbj^rqy t^erity^ ti^at ^jad cbaracterixedj jtbe move-' 
menta p|,bi^.p]^.d^9f^TSA H© was extreyuely cautious 
and waiy. an^ fl^l**!' to be .suspicipua oif the tj^mViQ 
lot tb^t :^a«^ belal^ii b^^^ i|b<s $c9ut 

ii;itmt^Yeix m^. w^^^ da^gef from bun w^^s tpbe 

apprel^f^p^jpi .\T^s^u irprxi al\ tTbe rcs^t. / ; 

A do;|en^jt;^,>j3i dia6g\u«d and ^vftrtlo' facp was 
men Jijf^ il^^fffVM t^ine imf^ma1i||e 4^ tbebrpact^. ia^ 
tbe H^^fo^ |d|;^ fiurlapd,,))fid be^p' o^ tbe point of 
giving i^ €ba;npe i^ot on more ibaa one of tbese occu* 
fiopil^.toi j|o?«»<|.u4}4«ftP,f(blfi J. qaiuB^ ,a|wa;f;». ie- 

•troi^feipv>.,v^ 

fte Wfl ,iB^f^tSf| .1^ yftsaefil, igtVOu^ , ^ay tVi»»^ tr^n- 
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spiring when again the red countenance was visihio 
at the aperture glaring in npon them with the moat irri- 
tating imponitj. The old settlcr^s Queen Annee Hew 
to his shoulder, and his finger was actiially prrsssing 
the trigger, when the hoarse croak of the bull froi^ 
came from the Indian a^ the embrasure, as the scout 
cried in thrilling yet subdued tones : 

** Don't shoot, fanner, donH shoot, it's Heno, tho 
Tu3carora/' 



CHAPTER VI. 

AMONG THE IROQUOIS— CHAUTOXAGOO'S THREAT —THB 

mohawek's DATH. 

•^'Why, any thing: 
An honorable murderer, if you will ; 
For naught I did in hate, but all in honor.*'— OTHKiiLO. 

" Cursed be my tribe, 
If I forgive him."— Shylock. 

It is high time now we return and take some note 
of the adventures which befell Heno, the 'I'uscarora, 
after his separation from the white scout in the Brit- 
ish encampment. In the terrible days of which I am 
trying to give some feeble sketches, the rush and suc- 
cession of events were rapid, and drew one on with 
all the absorbing interest of a continuous tragedy. 
Something of the same sort besets the writer who 
attempts to describe them. He cannot fly from char- . 
acter to character, and from event to event, with too 1 
much rapidity, without seeming to neglect them all. } 
If my pen possessed the mechanic power of the stage, * 
I could easily shift the scenes of this drama as rapidly 
and effectively as is essential for its right understand- i 
ing, and for the proper maintenance of its interest; but' ^ 
as it has not the magical aid of machinery^ I must 
attempt it, and fail, perchance, by far less efficacious 
means. 

When Heno bid Taylor adieu in the heart of the 
British encanipment, which had been thoroujuhly 
aroused by the death-scream of the Iroquois sentinel, 
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le raised a loud shout himself, after running swiftly 
for several hundred yards, and began beating about 
ill tu8 brush, as if in seduh>us search of an enemy. 
It was not long ere he could see swarms of savages, 
and a few led-coated regulars, advancing from all 
sides. His own appearance excited no attention, 
however, as his war-paint and other paraphernalia 
had been purposely made to conespond with that of 
liis common foe, and lie felt satisfied that so long as 
he could keep from out the bright light of a camp- 
fiie, his identity would be safe from those who evea 
kaevv him well. 

To carry out the hazardous plan he had adopted^ 
Hcno sent forth, again and again, the thrilling war« 
cry of the Iroquois, and ran hither and thither, with 
savage energy, like a fox-hound at fault, in arduous 
seucli. Hovveyer, ho was gradually working bis 
way, by a circuitous route, out of the dangerous pre- 
cincts, with flattering prospects of ffotting clear without 
a rencounter with the foe. In sooth, he was actually 
enjoying a secret congratulation on the success of his 
strategy, and had sent forth the croak of the bull-frog 
to notify Taylor of his welfare, when, with startling 
abruptness, he came face to face with five or six 
fierce Mohawks. He instinctively halted, and was 
debating in his mind whether or not to turn back on 
same pretence or other, when an equal number 
emerged from the bushes in his rear. To attempt to 
avoid either party now would only be to awaken sus- 
picion,- and there was no alternative l^ft for him but 
to boldly carry out the deception he had commenced. 

It would be preposterous to dispute that the face of 
the Tusoarora, in spite 'of the thick covering of paint 
that was plastered over it, wore an exceedingly anx- 
ious look as he saw the position of affairs, for the 
brunt of the danger was yet to be faced. But it was 
idle to meditate — the rubicon was crossed } the game 
bad begun. 

Assuming a nonchalant air, Heno stepped fearlessly 
forward, and joined the MtfiiAvvks in his front. To 
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bis inezpresflibla relief, bo inBtaotlj 
tbey wero all otter strangers to bim. 

'^* Has in V brotber so^n anything of tb0 of^iiri^wlM 
etolo upon tbe brave Ponjann^ an ^ sank a J^nififiQ 
bis beart f aslfeed tbe warrior, who appesr^l to bo lb« 
leader of tbe Mohawks, as be fastened bi^| kei^^ eyes 
upon the quasi-Iroqaois. 

'' No ; i iiave buntec( hard, bat seen nothiog,'' ^ 
answered Heno, in the same tongue. 

" Wliere can the coward fee f' 

** That 13 beyond JEIowahneo's power to tell ^ bu^ 
does not m^. Mohawk brother misname the stayer of 
onr sentinel, when he calls him a coward? It seeing 
so to Howahneo,^' said Hisno, using the. name of aa 
Onondaga he knew to be in another part of ihe coua* 
try, for his own, to further mislead hi^ astute foe. 

*** No, he is a coward. A Mohawh ^eyer lies !** 

" Did be not enter our camp, and carry off a aDal> 
from our very midstt^ 

^'Yes; my brother speaks a hateful trutn, yo^ 
whoever it wa^ who tookl^enyann's life, is a 007^$/ 
snake, and. }ias' crawled his loathsome foroi away inu> 
soine filthy bole, f lightened by (he yell^ o!f the Iro- 
quois waiTjors r* 

The /rnscarpra was in tho m 
this moment. The burning indi 
insult (if the vaunting Moliawk ? 
tery of ]iis better J ud^ni^nt, Bui 
as fit werO; the yengefut teelingi 
beaii, he i^ejoinbd in a yoico as sc 
as ii woman; s. 

*^'Howahneo Is an ^old^w^iTioij of Ui^ ^Poondag^ 
and bis feet liavo trodden the warpatli Jbr ^ q^ jiJRr<| 
ficoVo ve^rs, and jet tlm deed of lli^ foe^wjio tliis 
took^reriiVannV Ufe^^for coura^pusness^ ,e^^ 
ibVng b<i few ever known.'' 
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v^TtiJWM^WV jjffdif ere ^L^ iD<^ovij> cnm if v^f;^ 
'^ii^)B^io lias iiaid It, and to will ma^^^^^^ 

{* ii\}|)^ed into the- wobd^i^etCTimnocl 'lii ver^y d^e r^tk* 

1 * *' ClfAQtcfeagaro rV i l5iaVe. 'He is a fto|iwt/ sawl 
one of tbe s^Va^es^ as their lea^r diaap|peired. 

^* iTes, be !s a 'M<ilii wky kn^ Ho W^lb^cfO Js an Oqi6ii- 

[jb^i^ and t^e t^iH see'ti^Kicli' will get'the eealp V^ was 

I tbe rather ambiguoas exclamation of the Tuttc^fKrA. as 

Se^huftM awaj'i<po>i tbe.iioliawkVt^ail, i^^^^ ti>exore 

' the remainini^ ' Warrfors could catcli bis words. . 

-'^Ught the Onondaga is a brave,i alsp.^^ remark^ 
the same individual who ^d c^niplini^ntoa {jhautopa* 
gob, ^Imt come, we ivill seai-ch m anotb^r idirei^oDy 
twb'^ooh waVrioiV as *ibey' will iioi alWimyfoe to 
Escape Chem/^' and "wi^li tbis the whole party moved off 
fett) the woods and were soon lost to yiew. ,, , ,. 

Heho's fleetness of foot was so great tbatke,>sopn 
overtook the Mohawk. He coaldTiave ^p4ls ^^^^ 
Ms escape' witboht another cplflsion witt the; enemy, 
had he feit so inclined. Bat lie did not. \E^ery tljing 
o^baiatiy^ fn his natttre .)iad tsea aroused^ by, the 
HnSaHiog rodombntade and bravado of Chatttqna|;oO| 
9iti hb resolved that 'the ITobawVs scdip slipuld hang 
at his girdle, instesid of his hanging at the Ifohawii's, 
as tbe latter had openly declared ^houlcl he so, ere the 
risiilg of the toorrow^s ^un. 
Gbaiitbna'goo turned and halted, as he ^earcl the 
|TFAMitiQ^ta% footsteps on bis h^Is, and was ^bpnt, to 
Iqtjtttytion' the anthorlty of the 9upposfd\Qnond.aga's 
pnovimiiitii,"tvh^ri1he >ild lengthened ye|l8 of triupiph 
nvongi tli^ Indian^ who had stirrounded £ew I'aylor was 
Twafted ifik thenoctiimat breeze to their eiuB. 
I . *^Ha1^ cried Chautobaffdo. as he tnrnei his tinted 
IheUd to' the south, *^ the skulking W wl>^ took Pen* 
jMi^6 Hfer bas been eaugh t.'' 

"Tie A llei The slayer ht Pepyann stapids before 
yon t I ara^ Heno. th6 Tuscarora 1" fiercely vpdfer- 
aled mr i^ frfend; irho, instead of burning his knife 
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in tbe back of his foe, as'he could bave done vitb tbe 
least inconvenience, gave tie Mobawk a cbance for 
bis life, displaying a magnanimity iLat Mould bave 
rendered a Roman illnstiious tbrougbont all time, but 
^bicb in tbe career of tbis chivalrous Indian, n^ould 
bave been forever lost to tbe world, but for tbis unam 
bitious legend. 

Tbe Mohawk whirled on bis heel, as if woiked on aj 
pivot, and confronted the Tuscarora like a tiger at I 
bay. I 

The light of the moon was just sufficient for each to j 
distinctly see the movements of the other. \ 

Life was now suspended to the frailest tendril— a 
misstep by either could only result in death. 

The passage of an electric spark is not more subtle, 
I nor is it scarcely more brilliant, than was the gleam 
I that shot into the dark eye of Chautonagoo. The 
{ organ seemed to emit rays coruscant slb the glance of 
\ a cobra de capello. His form appeared to swell with 
the inward strivings of the spirit, and it was eviden%. 
• a terrible task to control the fierce and ferocious pas- 
' sion rankling in his hcaii;. 

! Heno stood like a statue, e:s:ultant and confidents ^ 

bis powerful frame drawn up to its full height, and no 

[ weapon but a glittering knife clasped firmly in his 

right band. The rifle had been cast aside. 
I In stature, strength, and agility, the antagonists 
seemed equal, and while neither of them evinced any 
desire to avoid tbe contest, neither was in baste to 
strike the initiative blow. An artist, or a sculptor | 
would have seized the attitudes of these fierce combat- 
ants for a rich exhibition of the power of bis art. 

Tbe Mohawk, appreciating the noble generosity of I 
bis opponent, threw aside his own rifle, and to pfuce L 
himself on an equal footing, only drew his long knife, I 
then drawing one foot backward, he made a sudden '^ 
spring at his adversary, who anticipated the movement 
as soon as it was made. Heno caught the descending 
band that held the knife, and struck out vigoroddy ^ 
.with bis own^ making a ghastly j but not fatal wjound . 
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in tLe MobawVa breast. The next instant tliey Lad 
grappled, and winding tbemsclvcs around each other 
like a couple of anaconda$, they fell to the earth. 
The Iroquois was the heavier and most powerful of 
the two, being a comparatively young man j but tho 
Tuscai'ora was more active and supple, so that, all 

' points considered, the opponents were pretty equally 
y nmtched. Both, too, were inspired by the most uu- 

? quenchable malice, for the Mohawk knew the Tuscii- 
rora to be an implacable foe to the whole Six Nations ; 

I be had beard of his daring exploits when a boy, and 
DOtbinff could nerve his arm to greater furv. 

The awful struggle had not lasted lo!ig before the 
loss of blood began to tell on Chautonagoo. His des- 
perate wrestling and writhing caused tho crimson life- 
fluid to flow from the hideous gash in his bosom, in a 
sickening stream, and both warriors were besmeared 
ivith it. Suddenly Ileno seized his enervated antago* 
nist so violently by the throat with his left hand, thaf, 
H'ith a ffurgling, suflfocating noise, he released hi::i 
hold, and fell back utterly helpless. Then the Tus- 
carora seized his nerveless arm, and bmied his knife 
twice or thrice in his naked bosom, the dying Mohawk 
keeping his dark eyes rivetted upon his face, in a 
look of inextinguishable hatred, until the flickering 
lamp of life went out. 

Heno quickly scalped his vanquished enemy, and 
after exultingly flaunting the disgusting trophy in the 
dead man's face, he readjusted his disheveled drapery, 
picked up his rifle, and started off" through the forest 
to the north, on the old, legendary, Indian trot, still 
panting from the violent exertion he had been com- 
pelled to make. 

. He had traversed about a mile, when he was 
brought to an abrupt standstill by tho cry of distress 
Xiew Taylor had uttered when ho found himself a 
Jbelpless prisoner in the clutches of the in^iJious Yali 
bounk. 

**UghP involuntaiily exclaimt^d the Tuecai'ora, 
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'* bn^ddei; Lew in trouble, but for qnce Heno^ »ij(jt ; j 
desert liiro !^ 

And with a saddened ooantenance and beavy haart/ . 
the red ranger increased Lis pace on toward* Fort 
Schuyler, whose coromander^ he felt it Lis inviolabie '- 
duty, to notify of the adTauce of St. leger's army. ^ 



CHAPTEK yiL f 

Ara^IRS AT PORT SCHIJYIJCa— XHB XU3GA»Q«4'S., . 
JAXrHFULlirEfiS, 

'* 'Twas blow for blow, 4ispiitiag inch by inob, 

For one would not retreat, nor t'other mnch,*'.— BraoK, 

Ws shift the sceno. On the morning, of As»gvi0t , 
25.th, 1777^ unusual bustle and activity p^^^vaifei 
ampng^ the Amjejrican troops garrisoning ^ !|'orlt 8oh«\y- 
let. Heno, the. Tuscarpra, bad arrived during .tlwi 
early hours of the.mornipg, and apprised Cobnisl 
Ganesvoort of the invasion of the Biitishi Towe«|, and 
Indian^. The fort, on inspection, was found .t<l be in .: 
a bad.cpndi^on;^ but the brave commandeffhurir^ly 
made all the repairs time would admit of, ai^d. .tid tired : . 
within, determined to hold the post at all h^^atdB^ 

After communicating aU the information in his/pos^ 
fiession,. relative, to the nfiaguitude and intention of this 
British army, Heno retired for a brief repose^ . Aftpr . 
a couple of hours of delicious and refreshing Qluo^bei^ 
be was^ furnished with provision and drink. Indulg; 
ingin this reg^lemqint to i^is satisfaction, he aet aboift ^ 
mak^igpreparations for instant, departure. |f 

Bullet-ppuoh and powder^hpi^ were repl^niahedji . 
and pthei; Kttleiud^spensables. attended to f then 1h^«^ '. 
ding Ginesvoort farewell, he stalked inoross. tbe\^ 
cleanngj,and ]nras soo^ nwallpwed upinthe tpael^ 
ousdepbs of the great wilderness. - 

The compiand^ of tde. fort was quite conftden^ jtbat. ^ ^ 
the faithful »ed scout was setting out, upon .^VB^% ,^ 

£ortaut mission, but of cbdrse he knew nothing aS*" " 
ia real intepti^tM. The nmEDer9qt,i^iei:r(^ti<i)iuii^J 
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-'fM' ihe 'retiiient 'Tutjcmbri left' tlito ii^ i&WSlrMt as 



' AeV'tattjWeii l^fot^ the ^^uesti^ns Wei-^ii^d. 

5 M]g(<&^ and in it jfevcnsii Kurry to be off; t^w Ta^'- 
Joi'b jiuj>pticatiii^ cry W&i* jot Tmmng^ in fii^' ^lltrtf, aiid 
reef wiis iVupiossibleVntiflie tad done allto tis poWer 
.for %^ iranger. 

* Lew Taylor and ' Hen 0', the TuBC^roi^,^liaA been 
l)roit)eif scdutd for Wny lOnj^ ycfars/iiid thai? Signal- 
I cr J cif ctisti*ess bad been taseraby bdtb on nibte than 
ove occasion, and there was no toistaMng H. i[eno 
iiiiew, as well fls if he had witnefssed the' cijittire,' that 
Taylor \yal in tl;^ hinds of their enemy.' Hence his 
/^pxiefy aw^ restlessness. 

Fort S^ciiuyler, by the time the sun toidU^d the 
iijcirclian on that identical day, wa$ l)^#feged with 
every nicans at the hands of the British 'efcifietial; St. 
' tjeger. He completely surrounded itj^iiS set feiS njcxv 
to work throwing up €ai-tbw<)rks,jnt(Snding to bom- 
bard it with th4 leW pieces of ordal^noe thattiadl>ecii 
. l^oaght with the army, with much difficulty, through 
the unbroken forest ifrom Oswego. Tlie in Viders 
woVkcd SvitU a ze^l and determination tliatt ^fefetoiitogly 
would hot be th\yaftcd. Early in thd'afti^moon their 
ai-tilTery played awhile uf)on thcj Attiferibaii^tlfen^hold, 
but tbtlie accompiishtnent of naught. ItiMeidtately 
suljsemient to this farce, the'fort Was as^atlltc^d by tlio 
^ oniled forces of the i&riilsh, Tbrlcs, and Iiididins.^ But 
the heroic patriots held out with unswerving bravery, 
lepulsing their ojipohcnts with enonhoiis IdssJ^ \^hile 
[they slitferedT)ul trifling. Every stratiageiii aM trick 
[of ^ar^ kiiowri to the wiiyltoiiniois, liad bi^ti|^ht into 
fV^qui^itioii, but the most Ing'^niouft of *%ettt all'^was 
Jfeiplodod at the very roon^ent its cuntling'faviBWtorwas 
^ chuckUng on its *8Uoc'es)i, by the neV^ '^IttfWberSng 
,' Vi^ilaiice of the Arn^rib^ns. Tbey^ could" not be 
■^atfiht nappiilig; or at^fadU, fc>r Aey ivet^ iti^tf pc^ectly 
"jfaklliar tvith th^ fate thiBit'a\triited tbictb. If Oti6e tkoy 
lost the upper hand. 
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After this disafitrons storming, Gen. St. Leger held 
a private conference wiili Col. Ganesvoort under a 
iing of trnce. Ho began by using all manner of 
threats, vainly endeavoring to convince the patriot 
chief that the subverwon of the place was inevitable, 
and in the event that he and the soldiers still persist- 
ently refused his conditions of surrender, he would ; 
not be responsible for any action Brant and his wairi- j 
ois might take in the matter. This gentle intimatidn 
]»roving futile in making an impression upon the un- 
conquerable Ganesvoort, St. Leger supplimented it 
with other insinuations, more explicit and forcible, yet 
equally unavailing, and at last wound up by stating, 
tliat if the garrison did not come to terms of capitula- 
tion by a designated time, he would again assault the 
fort, and if successful, would consign its every inmate 
to tlie tender excessos of the savages, who were per- 
f(ctly infuriated over the baffling of their plans thus far. 
But big every resort was fruitless. No impression 
conbl be made upon the unintimidated and resolute 
American. He boldly defied St. Leger to do his 
worst. 
; In this status we will now leave the affairs of Fort 
Schuyler, and follow the fortunes of Heno, the Tusca- 
rora, and our more intimate friends in the wildeniess. 
An hour or so befoie noon, on the day already 
mentioned, the dusky form of the untiring Tuscarora 
could have been seen issuing from the narrow vista of 
trees on the banks of the Mohawk, immediately oppo- 
site the spot where a few hours previous lay the Biit-s* 
ish army, and advance stealthily along its marshy B 
shores. At first his progress was slow and guarded, f 
: as though he entered with reluctannce the dangers oi\ 
j the place, or dreaded a renewal of some of the fright- 
I fiil incidents of the night before. His lithe figure 
i could now be seen flitting like a shadow from bush to 
bush, and now standing motionless on some hillock aa 
lie reconnoitred the neighborhood with eyes long ac- 
ciistomed to read the faintest sign of approaching dan- 
ger. 
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Heno was searching for some clew pointing to tlie 
whereabouts of Lew Taylor, his brother scont, and it 
was not long before, upon the margin of the woods, he 
came upon the well-known foot-marks, as well as tho?e 
of Yaliliounk's braves. With a. low, guttural cry he 
leaped away npon the traii like a bloodhound on the 
fresh scent of a fugitive slave. Tlie Tuscarom seemed 
to select among the blind signs of bl^ wild route with 
a species of instinct ; seldom pa^ising to speculate, 
. and after a couple of hours of assiduous tramping, he 
] arrived at the embouchure of the desolate gorge, ia 
whicli Tahhounk and is warriors, with their prisoner, 
had been ordered to remain until the return of Brant, 
when the' scene of awful torture would take place. 

Heno took in the situation at a glance. The entire 
band of Iroquois, excepting Yahhounk, their leader, 
were indolently lolling over their pipes after their 
noonday meal, about fifty yards from their piisoner, 
near whom their guns and other appurtenances were 
stacked Ho saw all this, and more, too. With a 
thrill of ferocious enjoyment, he beheld Yahhounk, 
his olden enemy, the leader of the party who mur- 
dered his infant son, and destroyed his home, standing 
in front of the white ranger, taunting, reviling, and 
jeering him in his helplessness. 

Then he saw the heartless Irdquois jerk from the 
hunter's scalp a tuft of hair, which cruelty was in- 
stantly followed by an inconceivably swift motion of 
Tayloi-'s — the gleam of a circling hatchet, and the 

I crunching thud, as it was sunk deep in the plumed 

J skull of his most virulent and hated foe. 

i Not waiting for a moment's consideration, Heno 

f now gave an encouraging shout, bounded from his 

I concealment down the lonely ravine, snatched a well- 

i known rifle from the stack of Indian arms as he 

passed, and reaching the side of the bewildered pris- 

oner, be cut his withes in the twinkling of an eye, 

with a certainty and precision that left him perfect 

master of his limbs. Then after this achievement of 
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y^iditt, lie Wteirf^d, ftttd <*«fi&tly 
liiuleit Irbqaois f 

lie emWous' Jtmnflf 'bi^aVe, Le Ij^np, 
D^ ^bd tli^ siibseqli^ht flight of bene 
iticrer, tlie rearVier will retnembl&r.' 
r Taylot into tbe uhifop -of bflzel 
Dcti' he )md falfen with- an injured 
icrificing TitscaVota raised an "aggra- 
d continued on through the forest, 
g himself, ' to dmw the Iro<{t{ois after 
lieif attention from the haples^ ficont. 
sudc^ssfnl ; the whole wild ere^^r fol- 
ig and howling like a p^k of hounds 
in fill I CFiasc. 

The nice soon became hot and exciting, partaking 
of iail the 'shrewd expedients and perplexing manoea- 
viTs known to the Indian warrior, the struggle now 
being holween men equally practised in limb, and in- 
gcMJiOM^ in aititice. p 

The Iroqiiois had a great advantage in their-iiura- 
ber/howovor, and in such a Contest the result could 
Lniclly be questionable. 

Tlio pnrsners were all fresh, ^nd in a splendid con- 
dition, %vhile the pursued was tired and footsore at the 
onli^et, and after a couple of lioiird of; terrible exertion, 
his steps began to fail, and his speed very sensibly to 
flag. . Bat 'making one last despenate sjSiUt, Heno 
encoeeded in leaving his tireless pnisncrs quite a loiig 
/ivny8..belii!id, when suddenly he came upon the bAnka 
of t1ie Mohawk, toward which he had been dlrectitig 
hU way for the last hour. 

Bi'fore reaching the imrii'edi'ate viiinlty ' of tlio 
stream, however, the Tnscaroi-a t»ad exercised scnip u- 




shi»We nheu^ccptilile to impresfdon. 

Oii reaching the river's shore, h<^ noticed a; ponder- 
ons* sycamore log lying in' his p.^th, with oti e .on<l pro- 
je«iUiig far out t*eimilh ilic water. Closer 6&amS;nati(n» 
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Bli(t>;\:ccl l.Le. kuigo leg .to,M..lioyow,^a«d^nefdy.ex- 
liai;sttH>l by til©, cPjils that iia4 bepa folrly e^^i> 
Datuml, pip. Ji>rpatlUes8 fugitive, aftqr re^sbw^giog Uii?,, 
rifie, i^mw Jiis jwson prpstrat^, \jj^oi^ t||i^ ^ftrtti^v «Mid 
cmxyl^d jaio tlio^ capaqio^w jpavlty, feet .foyj^i^ost^.uutii 
thVe m^Jier^ were imruersed in the ,vya,trq: tl^at cawiet 
in at tbe oih^r gi^d. 

. A» ijqvo Iny tbeie, , iuteijtly , pe^rjing out, of , the 
oponinij at bis. bead, be realjml ,bow,.despe,n^te iad 
beeu iii^fligbt, i»y tbe, violent pu-isatjaps of bis frame. 

A .(juaitcy of an boiir migUt bave elap^dy ^\ben tbe . 
foptfteps of those i)n bis trail bccanie judible^ and 
presently voices and otbf^r gojindS) an^^ouncod the 
arrival of the Iroquois in ibe neighborhood. 'They 
seemed to be diligently searching for the lost trail in 
the forest around, and after half an hour bad been 
passed in the unavailing occupation,,, Hen o stt;$v Uiem 
gather together, not fifiy yards fioin bis biding-place, 
as if in deliberate conKultat4on. 

It was perfectly plain to the re^ 3 anger that he 
bad S'^(;ces8ftiUy bidden all ovidenocs of bis course, 
and ^hat bis cnetnifs were iiow spriousJy debating npou 
the njQst advisable ,cours;e t6 pursue. • 

Af^ov 0- few moments of earnest cohfabulation, bow- 
ever, to, the Tuscarora's undisguised di^ioay^ thp wbpio 
gang .advapced directly .toward the, old sycamore, as. 
if they hoA l>een aware of bis biding-place all al^^, 
and bad only beeu toying with bis fears, as a ,cat 
would play, with a mouse before dcstroyin^c it, 
\ HeOQ quickly recovered bis composure though, antl 
I dejter:iiiine<l to teach the Iroquois a lesson^ foi: th^. sup* 
I po^^d irifik tbey bad pl^j^ed on him. 
i ASitbjpy came up witbin a few feet of llio log^ the 
i Tusfvirftra identified tlM3 warrior in the lead with one 
of Jii^ Mf iuvet,erate Sene^ca eneniieSk knowii as Big 
Jobn^pn, Hq wa8> a famous ;warLior^ Veeoi merciless, 
qnipk^' and skillful^ wilb no superior Intlio wbpIOffii^ 
Natip^s.^ Hi» was a tail, poweift}iJteUaw^,wiUi a 
cr^Ny'? wiwg jabia ^bivalr>e scsalp^tuft,. autd a string ^of 
li^^volaw^ a^^gind bi^ sitA^iby mok... 
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With a gnint of njistrnst, Big JoLnson discovered 
tlio displacement of the rotten fragments at the syca- 
ii^ore's base, and was actually bending bis slender 
boi^v to peer into its dark cavity, when Heno's rifle 
exploded, blowing off the wliole crown of bis liead. 
lie gave no sound, but fell forward perfectly lifeless, 
Lis li nge body effectually blocking up the bole I 

The Iroquois were thunderstruck, and stood aghast 
for a moment at this sudden visitation of death in 
tljcir midst. Then a wild, lengthened, plaintive bowl 
burst simultaneously from tlieir lips, and rolling aside 
the carcass of the immolated Seneca, they emptied 
their rifles into the hollow of the log! 



VThon Ihey behold the brave oppress'd with odds, 
Are tout hed with a desire to shield c 



CHAPTER VII. 

IN THE sentinel's PLACE — AMONCl FRIENDS. 

** The truly brave, 
ess'd wit] 
I or save.*'— Don Juan. 

Keno was fully conscious that he ran a fearful 
ri.^k wlicn he shot Big Johnson. But be bad not 
jicted without calm forethought and deliberation. A 
l.aiJty tnal bad disclosed to the Tuscarora that be. 
could back out of the sycamore with little diflSculty 
into the bosom of the Mohawk, the hollow in the log 
bi'ing of sufficient dimensions, from end to end, to 
a(^mil tlie passage of his body. This discovery deter- 
mined his course of action; and after the fatal shot 
had been delivered, be was anything but dilatory in 
putting into execution his preconcerted plan. Crawl- ! 
iiig backward through the lug, with almost the mar- 
velous quickness of a huge serpent, Heno was soon 
submerged in water, and in another instant, still 
tenaciously clinging to his trusty rifle, be emerged 
into the Mohawk, along whose pebbly bottom he 
swam as long as be could bold his breath. When he 
rose to the surface, be was far out in the stream, away 
from the dangerous locality ; but wishing to avoid the 
perils, hardships, and sufferings of another Ion <r and 
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teriihlo pursuit, \ui sank coftly beneath tlie water 
agjiiii, only coming up when he had reached the over- 
banging vegetation along the eastern shore of the 
river. Screened effectnally by this, he crept oantionsly 
out of the .water, shook Ininself, like a bpaniel, and 
with one last, scornful, derisive glance at his frustrated 
enemies, who, in their demoniac fury, were chopping 
I the log open with their hatchets, and yelling in the 
j most savage manner, he plunged into the forest, keep- 
1 iug np a steady gait till many a mile lay between 
him and the spot of his late trying adventure. 

It was approaching the hour of sunset, when Heno 
finally halted. When he did this, it wias upon the 
banks of the Mohawk, just opposite the cabin of the 
Burlands. 

The old settle and his family had been intimately 
acquainted with the friendly red scout for a long 
period of yeara. He had eaten many a meal at their 
hospitable board and passed many a wintry night be- 
neath their protecting roof. Consequently it was but 
natural that the Tuscarora should feel a deep interest 
in this little family. 

On finding himself in such close proximity to the 
Burland homestead, Heno determined, after a brief 
rest and recuperation of his physical forces, to cross 
the stream and notify his old friends of their endan- 
germent, that is, if they had not already heard the 
news and sought safety in flight. Accordingly, af^er 
devouring a modicum of corn bread and jerked veni- 
son, with which provision his haversack had been 
well-filled at Fort Schuyler, he cleaned and wiped out 
his gun, reloaded it, his powder having remained intact 
in its water-proof horn, and then threw himself in a 
recumbent position upon the velvety sward. In a 
short time he was apparently wrapped in profound 
slumber. 

The last golden glimmerings of the summer Fim 
had died completely from out the foi'est and iho risiMij 
fnoon W7IS CttSting long da^k aha*iows across t!ie iriK liC 
Mohawk, when Heno was brought to his feet bv a 
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of t'he^tfetrSesi jells^ and aA idimbst 
« of t^iifikdli-y iQ tho vidinitjr of the 



^ was sufficient prelimiftar^'for 

'rte uext ingtaiit be bad cn'ter^d 

gdktde^ly swrrhmid^ for the '6tftleir 

^ted up cacli way for'a coriafd'er^l^le 

u'e'VocKS>^hd'l)OiIldiEjrjf,' to the height 

teaboittSf Thb beayfen^ VeiW '\)Vei- 

j clouds, but tliifli mooya liglirtyas 

qnitie A)nllTant as we lave saidy/atid hotfehi »" iaye the 

dwk Italtlrke head of the TuscaWa^codld' be'^a^ea 

floating on iho surface, but wtieh thfe fiicfe was| irt the 

right 'direction, his Blact ^ eyes And' aquittnO Wby'^nd 

high cheek-bones were J>lainly distinguishable, trtito 

his long hiack lair floate3;like k Viail belaud him. 

I'he Tuscarpra w-as a torisOmrnate sv^iniitiiBr^^'and 
glided through ihe watei-^oiselessas one b^ fitiiiy 
tribe, bplSing in his right 'hand over' his h^act^his 
trusty iiflei. As tie neaied'the rOcky wall alo^g the 
western shore, he sudclenly'e^'pie(t,'l;^rng deep In their 
shadow, close up to the rooks, _a canoe, with an Iro- 
quois tniiian seatecf in jt, apparently on the ^Hvive 
for sonV^body or something. A ^biibf survey 'of the 
situation of this solitary wamqi',' fihbwecl H^no that if 
he^^ould effect a landing undetected, he could felay his 
foe ere he coiilil have any apprehen^ono^ danger, ii«id 
after a vast amount of striategic xnanoeuvr^ing, the ted 
tang^r succeeded in gaining the shore undiscoVer^l^. 

Everything now depended upon the velocity pi the 
Tuscarb^a's movements. The Iroquois sentinel being 
compelled to keep watch in aii directions, it was certaia 
that bo would turn his hpa<J for a peep over^ the rocks 
in a naoment, when, if Heno was not near enough 
to tomahawk him, big own fate would be unavoidat 
hie. In the reaU^^ation of this romnentous^ co&ttn% 
gency, he crept rapidly forward along the crest of 
the rocks, and was so close when he halted, thiiV do 
his utmost, he could not prevent the rattliag dowia of 
a few loose fragments of rocket his feet. Slight as 
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jfJE^ i^\fi ii^xhskn^e, it did not escape lite notice of the 
watcaful Iroqaolfl, wlio instantly turned, his he^d, ,bat 
only to Tcceiye the Tusc^roia^s hatcli.et t^qiiam betvt eeii 
ljiii5,ej?psii j^nd he feir^^I^ in the car^oe^ his skull liter- 
ally ^pliiiii' twain. 

To leap into. the, light ^)ark and tnmhJe the qiHyer- 
ii?^,form of his.yicMin , into, the, Molxawk, occupied the 
red scout but a moment. After tl^.a was accomplished, 
h^ 9tpod, cnjct in ;tlie,..c$noe„and bent his kejen. eyes 
sct^r^iipgly. in, every ;dii:eoLipn. 

Nothing of a suspicious iiatnre attracted thetattep-- 
tion of Heno, and he. was about to land again/ when, 
to, his miSpeakable: astonish nientj if not dismay^ a 
dozen fetalwart warriors, Accompanied by the Tory, 
Walter Builerj whom, the red ranger kiie.w at a glanciB, 
tame out of the forest to his left, and halted in a 
crowd but ft few. yai'ds fron).where< the canoe lay in 
which he stood. , 

For a moment the ingenwit}' and address of. the 
wary old 'J^iscarora was at fault. But as good luck 
woiild have i^t, a brief respite was allowed him, during 
which he I ►ecamo convinced, from his enemies*^ aoticns, 
that his identity was undreamt of. The next instanfc 
the confirmation of his hope came, for one of the isav* 
ages accosted him, nmking it irrefutably evident; that 
he was laboring under tiie idea that he was speaking 
to the sentinel that Lad beou^ stationed in the canoe. 

"Has Monowanock seen anything of Big Johnson 
and liis party yet t Le Pan there was dispatched for 
them tli^ee hours ago.'^' 

^ '< Monowanock lias kept his eyea and ^ ears open, 
seen nor Heard 'nothing of Big Johnson 
j 5n^^ replied H€>noy in llie saitnb tongue, 

I as oorre^tlv apd^ftoently as the ether, aitd 

* a the shoro^ ,h^^ faatlessly ^ sti^de. si^ko^ 

Were fastened, upon him. and tUejre's no 
t tWjr«jiuUof their Fcuitioy would hayo 
dl ihw aUentum benu suddenly. oalle4; J*^ 
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another direction. This \\i\a occasioned l)y the 
arrival of another warrior among them. 

" Le Pantheie V' muttered the Iroquois leader. 

^' Yes, Lo Panthcre," bluntly replied the messenger, 
''and he brings no glad tidings. Big Johnson, the 
best warrior of the whole Seneca nation, save Brant, 
was slain, not four hours bince, by Heno, the Tusca- 
n»ra !" 

At this intelligence, the Iroqnois set. up a doleful 
howl, and the red spy concluded that if any one had 
reason to conceal his identity, he was the man. He 
even wailed in chorus with them, although it may 
truly be said that little lamentation filled his heart. 

"Ilis men — will they join us here?" asked the 
speaker of the Iroquois, as silence again fell upon 
tbem. 

•'* No,^' replied the runner, '' they are on the Tusca- 
rora's trail } he is hard pushed and lagging, and ere 
njidnight, Big Johnson's death will probably be 
avenged.*' 

'* Well, then, there's no cause for further delay. 
Butler is anxious, and we will assault the palefaces' 
caliin at once !'' 

And with this decision the Iroquois leader turned 
find stalked back into the forest, followed by the en- 
lire party. 

They soon assembled upon the north side of the 
cabin, just within the shelteriug banier of the woods. 
After considerable argument and consultation, the 
signal cry was raised, and with a perfect pandemo- 
nium of yells, they brandished their weapons, and 
rushed toward the little log-stronghold. 

A ball from Taylor's rifle left one of them lying in 
the middle of the clearing, and sent a number, in- 
cludinir the cowardly Tory, flying incontinently for 
the covert of the woods, leaving their more conraceous. 
companions to reap the glory of the assault '^ "^^ 
Cnptain Livinostone and Farmer Burland discharged 
their pieces, Heno heard the sibilalion of a bullet an- 
comfortably near his -but leapmg quickly 
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onward, with tlie boldest of Lis enemies, he reaplicil, 
with them, a safe lodgment under the cabin's walls. 

After a long silence, in which the Iroquois c.ui- 
v.assed their chances of success and defeat, the lea(u'i' 
commanded a number of his men to fall to work upon 
the cabin door with their hatchets. This niavidi.to 
was promptly obeyed, and a half hour's vigorous Ijew- 
ing effected an embrasure in tho wall, .barely lar^o 
enough to admit tho passage of a human form. 

As soon as this step was accomplished, the IndiaJ^s 
dropped flat upon the ground, none over anxious to bo 
the first to attempt an entrance. At last, however, 
one of the younger warriors, with a reputation to ac- 
quire, stealthily approached tho aperture. lie veil 
knew the indispensableness of caution and discretion 
in one of his years, and most of all did he dread tho 
ridicule and scurrility that would evidently follow a 
failure. Without a single syllable to his compaiiiour?, 
therefore, he crept near and nearer the opening in tho 
logs, on which his glistening eyes were riveted, as it* 
by some magnetic influence. Finally he found hiu;- 
self directly beneath it, and after some feinting tv.id 
reconnoiteri ng, he raised and thrust his head iuto tlo 
hole, his body following almost instantly. This 
achievement was signalized by a long, triamphar.t 
yell from the interior of tho dwelling, and all tho 
warriors, with loud, responsive shoutd, leaped iov tho 
embrasure, all now intensely eager to bo tho fust to 
reinforce their brave young brother. 

In quick succession six of the deceiv^ed Iroquois 
had vanished within the cabin, but the fato they mot; 
is well-known to tho reader, as well as the cunning 
artifice Taylor had imposed upon them, by giving, 
after dispatching the first warrior, the Six Nations' cry 
of exultation. 

But the rendition was not so shrewdly given as to 
delude the Tuscarora. He recognized tho accents of 
I^ew's voice in that barbarous cry, and at once com- 
prehended the white scout's object. 

The red ranger now gazed around him, and saw that 
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I lie lca«ler of' the Irorjnnis an<l himself were ol) th«t 
wore jfift <*( iliosp xvho \M gniuetl tlic proteclion of the 
c'uhiii wallrt (luring the assault. 

IJi'foro notifying his besie^ctl fiicndfl of bid presence, 
llio Tusc^^rQva know that iLe i-emainihg Iroquois mu^ 
j'fiisli, f 

TI19 floonied Indian was croucIie<l cloge up against * 
flio wulLulI uuconfscjous ibat Ins Inst moment liad 
coiiK*. Heno crawleil townr*! him, on his hunds and 
kucen, until ho was so cl<>8.'> that he oould hear his ' 
In'nfhiiig. Then he uttered a sup jjresseil exolaraiiUon ' 
ai»d |»(»iutcd back into the forest. 'J'he Warrioi* I'aised 
his foiUhered head, and was gpadnaliy coming to his 
tiioJj w)i«n the dusky scout bounded forward like an 
cMiraged beast of. prey, clutched him by the throat, 
and bearing hira quickly to tho earth, he sank his 
l/.i!i'ing-knif<i,to the liilt in his naked back. It was 
a frightful and abhorrent deed, yet there was no hesi- 
laucy on the Tuscarora^s part. He feU that it w^s 
a. J iuiperalive n6cessijty. 

When he released his grip on his victim's throat, 
there was not a pulsation of life in his body. 
Q.iickly te^iri ng off the reeking ^scalp, he attached it 
to his girdle^ and hiirried back to the apeiture io the 
ctbin door. 

Many times he thrust bis face for a moment in tbe 
embrasure, hoping that some one withip would redog- 
nizo him, and at last, when this operation wasgrowlilg 
extremely hazrti-dou^/ be gave forth th<B hoarse eroak - 
of tho^ buij-frog, a^d abuost iiistanlly Be b^ard the 
J an jre»;'8 excited renibn^ria^^^^^^^ 

** DoM^t >lio<?t;, farmer/ doii'^ shoot, it is Hem>^ the 

In aixiUierJnetaDt tbe daring Indian bad sqneeped 
bis 1]tl|pL|, pliant form through the ppeniiigi and'Bt<>6d 
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. CHAPTER IX. 

I ©» 'THE 3I0HAWK— 'THk PilOHT I>lSCO%RRb. 

\ ** Alasr! what stay w there in human state. 
Who <-ftu »huu i4i**vUaWe ftite? . , 

• The dooHi was writ tt*n. the Aj)eet€^,wn9|>nst., . , 
^ Eje the fouudaiioud of the trofliJ- were Oast/*— -iJaTDKN 

*• ttbV (1e dof' asl>e<l Henc*, as lie, stood in/tlie 
fintht ♦>/ ' l»i« iistOjiMslied aiid admiring fniprids^ all of 
whom pliook him hefirtily l>y tha Ifiind, ahd s^reeted 
liiin wiih every other ctemonstratioh of coriliality ami 
wejeojne. 

** fVe jife all light so far j^ Tnscarpfa^ but therct's no 
felling \j ha t'a fT^'i^ ^^ "Socomo of tisj thihgs look 
ifaUier nuproriiisnig/' answered the old sbtjtler , in a 
dolorous tone, as ho released the iTd'scout^fe.hapd and 
leaned dejectedly nptai the muzzle of his old Qiieea 
AnWs. , ,. 

^* t"©h Inid— bbt)rytincf bad— v.oods full ot Iroquois 
— yilin' ptUehcrs all %ng Mohawk, but pale- laced 
fren's mns' Icb heah— many Injun cnm soon— runner 
after 'em. fleno an' br.idder Lew git yon \\t\y 
•maybe, dunno do," replied the /i'nscarora rn his short, 
Jirky, r>ententious sentences, tnrnhig to the foreiter. 

^' That we, will, ole boss, of it lays in our buckskins 

ito do ily" was Low's hearty response, vvh(» then ad- 
dTesged Jfj*. ^urland, saying: *' Heyars wliat opines 
'em had better bo kivered— throw a blanket over et^^' 
^ and tJi© ranger pointed to the ghastly Leap of dead 
I bodies in the corner, 

4 "l^es, ipdeed; they are anytlung tut a pleasant 
sight, Taylor/' returned tlie settler, as l^b pulled a 
'coverlet Irdm the bed, and spread it over the hideous 

"r%^ .. -.•-... ^ . - ... ,.. - 

*^ Now, Tuscarora, what's to Tbe done f ^' agam in- 
quired Lew^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



k_ 



«4 THE TUSCARORA^S VOW. 

" Go riglit 'uny ; nnly tico Injun near cabin, an' 
one ^bito ni»n j Bntlt'i* you call 'im. Wo many ;)b 
iley *y we no coward ; dey ai'; hut Butler aeml runner 
for more warrior; get Leah soon, and wo must be 
much big leap Imny, Come, wc go now.'' 

**Eut wliero are we going t»' ventured Captain Liv- • 
ingfitone, Lid voice catcbing in its lone a little miii- ; 
tary autbority. 

** Up Mobawk in canoe.'' 

*^ Wbere's your canoe f 

^^ Ileno got 'urn. Come, wo mus' go up Mohawk 
long way, tben bide in woods." 

** Well, I suppose tbat it is best to leave tbo wbole 
matter with you; you are an Indian, and must^know 
iljc wildeniess by beait." 

*^¥es, but afore we start," inteijected Taylor, wbose 
every movement was an embodiment of caution and 
dt'Hberation itself, '^ Heno and myself Ml tak« a little 
tiot roundabout beyar, to see bow tbe land lays. Put 
out tbat candle, Juditli, and we'll be oflP." 

Agreeably to bis request, tbe tallow dip was smoth- 
ered, tbe door cautiously unbarrfd, and swung open. 

like web-footed ducks floathig over tbe water, the 
white and red scout now seemed to float away over 
tbe ground into tbe darkness; for a second or so 
their forms remained indistinctly visible, and tben 
they became entirely mingled with the surrounding 
obscurity. 

Borland and tbe young militia man now stationed 
themselves beside tbe open door, to watch until tbe ? 
return of their forest advisers, 'i hey had expeditiously 
donned, as had tbe women folks also, all their travel- 
ing gear, and scoured about their persons what valua;;^ 
bles they wished most to take with them. 

No sound cario f rom the encircling woods, and the 
old farmer took that circumstance as a good omen ; 
for be knew tbat if there were any skulking Iroquois 
in t^e immediate vicinity, either Taylor, or tbe infalli- 
ble Tuscar^ra, would ferret them out. 

Minute succeeded minut^i i^ud still the profound 
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qinetntle remained unbroken. Our friends xvero bo- 
coming uneasy and impatient at the prulouged alj^icnco 
of the scouts, when suddenly, !iko a ghost, Tayloi- 
approaclied around an angle of the building, and in a 
liosky wbisper, said : 

" By all that's bloody, folks, thar's a full two djzeti 
of tho heathen jiist arrived — a new gang eatii:ely. 
They've built a big fire down on the river shore, 
'bout a quarter o^-a ndle 'bove us, and ar* holdin' a 
pow-wow alorc swoopin' down onto us like a hawk 
onto a brood o' ducklings. Come, easy, we must git 
out o' beyar in a jiffy; it's a better chance than we'll 
ever have agin, if we remained beyar a yenrj" and 
Taylor waited until all were with him, then com- 
menced a cautious move toward the woods. 

His position was a most unenviable and responsible 
one. The safety of the entire pnrty de])ended upon 
his prudence, foresight, and decision. He had all 
these qualities in a superlative degree; but isguos are 
with Providence, although the apparent means are 
with men. 

Just, as they reached the margin of the forest, a 

low, scrambling ni»i:se was heard. Each halted in 

breathless expectation; the first thought of- all was 

that their foe nas upon them. But tho next instant, 

to their unutterable relief, the dusky form of Hent> 

\»ecame visible among them. He held his long knife 

in his hand, and stooping to the ground, he wiped its 

^ blade once or twice, then returned it to its sheath, 

while, by the pale moonlight, our friends caught sight 

of a freshly reeking scalp at his belt— a frightful 

tnemorial of some bloody deed. 

/ "What's up, Tuscorora?^' was the whispered inquiry 

I of Taylor. 

'' Hist ! big party ob Iroquois 'bout to descend on 
cabin P 

** Follow, then, every ghost of you, and still and 
quick, too." 

So saying, Taylor moved away from tho critical 
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nn<1 «1angeroua, spot, towarcl tbe Mj(»b|iwk| at a , raf^^n 
b(U noiMQ^9.))&cc, tbe fiigitivea foUowiug in tbe saijMi ^ 
jrt^auled au$l ^ijcut manner. None knew at what,iQO- 
i.ient a etrag^Jiug eivvag'o, or oroacbing seiitry of tbe, . 
cucrnv, miglit rise up lia tbeir patb, and all erpulata^,. 
;lio soont in stcaUli and caro. It would be difficult to 




ilic old settlor and bis wife casting fuiiivo glances at 
tiio apjialling dreariness around, tbe joung fcaptam, / 
with Ins strong arm tbrown protectingly ground thej» 
slender Juditb, and the solemn and ever tbpugbtfttV. 
Tnscarora biinging up tbe rear. This noble fellpW;.^ 
l;ad a curious. kind of cbiv(ilrj^ undeV all bis otb^r re- 
njarknble qualities, 

Tho patb taken by Lew did not lej^d directly to. 
tbe walpr, so that, alter proceeding a rod or so into, 
I ho woods,, be turned sharply to the left, and led the,| 
>vay down into a piece of low ground. Ho S009 caW 
i;[oii tlie. soft soil, and through this and a belt of 
liazcl bushes, be made bis way to the river^s shore. 
Once hers he paused, as did the entire partj'. He 
even, went over them, carefully speakin<j to each one, 
so as to l)Q perfectly sure that none had been left be- 
hind. Assured that all was right in this respect, be 
waded slowly out into the water for a few x'ards. 
UerCj^ anchored near a huge rock be found the canoe,"^ 
in whjch Henp had slain the Iroquois sentinel. It 
was made of bark and large enough to accommodr^te 
the whole party, save one. Tho Tuscarora ordered,' 
them all to get in, which tbey did, he himself remaiQ-.' 
ing on the. shore, Mr. Burlandwas about to raise some 
objection to this seeming equivocal move,, when tbe 
Indiim lifted his band imperiously as an admonition,- 
for silence, and it was evident that that plan met bU 
fullest approbation. 

** be cftreid, bmdder Low, Mobawi lined. witb>jF«^, 
quoisf Heno see you soon again,'* and tbe faiibfjgtlj^i 
redskin vanisbetl 15ke a shadow* ^ 
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^e Utei was then alnyt^d oS, ftiid its occ^piuits ft? it 

^«:Mi8« of tofinite relief. 

@l4wljr4md silent] Vy over tbe dimly moduli t shrfui e 

'«^ ito itreiMBi^ ander the i^eadj impalse of ilio smecj'S 

:itb)eh '^mrn bow beiog skillfullj plied by flio ireu- 
Ki&bed ranger^ moved the light cmft avitiy froHi the 
fodij^ diore. 

Then there arose into the air a din sitcb as if ten 

I thousand fiends from the realms inferno had been le. 
loose npon earth. At the same tin>e a lurid mass of 

I flames shot lip from the cabin roof high to\tard heaven, 
lighting np tlie npplrng Moliawk and the frowning 
woods wfth tlie vividness of noonday. In this light it 
\9h$ impossible for the fagitives to escape ureeen, and 
in^ another moment it was evident that the little vessel 
and its inmates were discovered. The trjamp of the 
Iroqnois waniois was plainly audible as they sprang 
along the shore, and in a short time, a score of theui 
'appea^d upon the steep banks, drawn against t)io 
background of light, resembling the dim shadows of tlio 
phantasmagona. Shots were fired at the receding 
boat, but the long distance rendered them ineffectual, 
while whoops and yells every where prevailed, and the 
stream of fire issuing from the roof of their late refuge 
Sifttisfiedour friends that its evacuation hadiiot takin 
place a moment too soon. Through tlie quiet of the 
night. air 0)1 the discordant sounds of the violence going 
on^old be heard on the water.; and Taylor, a man of 
wild profession himself, appreciated how all scenes of 
turbulence niust strike tho peaceful and dispassionate. 
It was several minutes before the uproar iWgian to di- 
ihili^ish, and when it ceased^ it did so suddenly, and an 
Impressive and foreboding hdsh'took possession of tho 

; air. This again, was soqn broken by a long, piercing, 

^dimnal witil, swelling and dying upon the tiight breeze, 
3ik# the last despairmg ery of a loi^t soul, coming from 

, the distant gronp of Indians near (he burning cabin. 
They had just discovered, that in their blihd fury, they 
had bnrnecL within the settlei-'s dwelling, iio l^ss than 
six dead bodies, belonging to their own people. 
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** If ever a party iiceileiT hm^io, wo fire lliat party,'' 
♦'xclaimed Taylor, ciiipliatically, "'em red wolues 
l»fivc been roused to tlie last d»£free o' iBadness, and 
will ransack tlie hull kentry. till they ar* qtiieted^n 
Mood. All's me I I yhy ihc Tiiscarora if lie bat 
lallon into tlieir clutcljes i:oav T' 



CHAPrail X. 

I JL NIOHT CHASE— THE WEB OF FATE. 

*' One loiijr, loud shri^^k sue llcil on the air 
The thiilling cry of dark div^pnir. 
And all was siid and silent Ihfit."— Mrs. Esukg. 

No comment was made by any cf Lis companiona, 
npon tl.o anxiety exprc»^sed by tlio tcont, and tbe canoe 
i^lided along in silence. All were wrappe<l in the ap* 
prehension and forobodeinent of tlieir own tbougbtSi 
iiud none were in a bunior for conversation. 

Only an occasional whoop was beard from tbe 
Fli()ro,*but it was not a great wbile before our frienda 
<!i-(;nverrd, on a narrow neck of land tbat seemed to 
j).oj('Ct into tlie river, a large fire burning volumi- 
nously, and around wbicb there were a number of lu- 
ll ians evidently watching the river. 

It was an extremely dangerous point to pass. Tbe 
liglik from the fire sliono far out over the stream, and 
the least indescietion on tbe part of the fugitives 
would undoubtedly be tbe cause of a shower of rifie bul- 
lets tijion them. ' Therefore, Taylor forbid a single 
word passing between them, until tbey bad left the 
perilous spot far in the rear. 

Lew himself dipped tbe oars carefully, but with a 
will. 

The canoe now neared tbe dreadful point in almost 
perfect silence. The almost inaudible ripple of tbe 
w aves agairst tbe prow and tbe suppressed respiration 
of the fugitives were all that told of a passage up tbe 
Mohawk. 

The blazing pile of logs was watched with intense 
earnestness. There was no doubt of its charaoter 
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Taylor Lad seen it before; when he and Heno left the 
cabin on the brief reconnoisance preparatory to its 
eyacoation. 

: A large party of Iroquois had congr^ated there, 
and the pretlomiuant portion of them were standing 
along the shoro; close to the water's ed^e, with their 
eagle eyes incessantly sweeping its glossy surface. 
They had unquestionably received notification from 
Butler^iTparty of the fugitives' manner of escape, and 
were taking every precaution to prevent their passing 
that point. 

Now and then a dark figure flitted to and fro before 
the fire, which cast a long, dark, fantastic shadow out 
over the water, and the branches and trunks of the 
trees around reflected the red glare of the flames, 
labile behind them all was Egyptian darkness, the 
lambent rays of the moon not pei*meating the dense 
foliage of the forest. 

As the canoe approached a little nearer, Taylor saw 
to his disBiay, that the light of the fire reached almost 
entirely across the Mohawk, and that it was utterly 
impossible to pass without merging into full view of 
the foe. % 

There was no alternative, however, but to make the 
trial, and the ranger still continued at the paddles, 
yet he plied them so slow and inegularly, that it was 
difficult to tell when the vessel was advancing 
against, or receding with the current. 

The •Id scout was unequivocally and deeply con- 
cerned. It locked rash and foolhardy to attempt a 
passage of the point in the very faces of a dozen vigi- 
lant Iroquois; but it was almost suicidal to run into 
either shore or turn back. 

What was to be done I Could they ever extricate 
themselves from their present perilous strait ? 
> Buch were the cheerless reflections that were pass* 
ing through the borderer's brain, when the canoe 
reached the outmost fadias of the Indians' camp-fire, 
and he beheld, to his unqualified delight, that the 
easteri; shore, alonjr in this particular vicinity, waa 
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eanoe into the eastern shore, be sooa bid M' benealk 

I tbe exnberani masdes- of loi^ves and ^Imtncbes that 
everabadowed iL 

1^ " Onceficreeaed aafelf fe]r4b!8 almost' ioipeiietrabla 
{oitAg^, Taylof tnraed bid whole attention 'to the pro* 
ptiMoB of the canoe, which. bad now heeome no. easy j 
matter. The water wna shallow, and- the bfanob^ oil 

i Ihe shrubbery were interlaced and entangled wifclia« J 

i unrestrained growth of wild grapevines, thai droo^dj 
to the very snrface of the river/ and reifidered it a most] 
delicate piece of work to make any progress wbateveri 

j However, after a long bonr'e diligent and oaniioud ex-^ 
evtion, during the whole of which time tbe fugitivea 

I were trepabling with the most extreme misgiving, the 
dreaded point was passed, and the canoe $hot Mdlf 
out into the open channel again, wb^le itstMscupanta 
drew a long breath of relief. 

j Lew now urged the liglU vessel on witb all th# 
power of his strong arm. His eyes moved warily^ 
from the^ shore, whicU was plainly dis^ernib^ as th» 

: canoe skimmed along, and it was plain to be seen 
tbnt Ms apprehensions were anything- bat allayed» 
and he still viewed their sitnation but iriftipgiy amerw 
orated. The fngitives, however, it was pretty evi^ 
dent^ did not share the ranger's anxieties; still thef 
had a keen sense of their position, an^ ga^ed anxionsl/ 
towferd the dim outlines of the in^ecding forests, that 
frowned along tliegleafniB^ river. 

\' Yoong^ Livingstone^ who bad been- excess^V^y 
agitated, and who had held the trembling form of 'th» 

I prt'tty Judith close to his throbbing h^art, dnrXng- th» I 
ptsssage of^ the. Jteqnois camp-fire, was jiist belie^ng 
that he bad- permitted blmaelf to becoroie^ nwdi^ly 
»ljirmed, when the paddica ceased moving' in obe- 

j drence to «.ome unexpected discovery of^liie. aco^^. 
-'What nowl^'nervonsly ittterrogai*^' tbe oid set* 
tkr. 

XloM xanger- grarely ^raiised Ins^paddle^r and polfttai 
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fcek 'tebinfl 'ttrem, mthe same direclicm Lts (wn 
■toad J kak w*8 riveted. All ejes follcmed the 
notion. An ludian canoe was visible far dawn the 
Kefaa^k. It was at a great distance — so ^eat that 
lit resembled a loon, or something similar dowly 
swimming the river. Whether it was in . pursuit or 
not if as impossible to tell at the great distance ; bttt 
[the scout was not long in ascertaining that siieh was 
> the fact, ai^ the i^clamation that burst from his lips, 
f tbi^led bttf oompanioBs to their hearts' core. 
f "By all that's bloody^ the red hounds liave ob- 
tained A'boat^ and- folks, thar gaiuin' on us with ex try 
itroke t^ tho' paddles !'^ 

ThoB vith a €nal glanee down the stream, Taylor 
bent witlriedoubled energy at the sweeps, and like a 
Mid on i;be Wistg the canoe ihot up the gloomy river. 

An ^ half hour of ^unremitting and vigorous rowing 
began to tell even upon the sturdy ranger.. His 
breath came thick and heavy, and it was palpably 
•ertain that he must soon give- up from sheer fatigue. 

''The vagabonds ai' prainin' on me fast, folks 5 I 
leax our chances are growiu' slim,'' remarked the pant« 
ing ranger, with a solicitous glance over his shx>ulder. 

" Yes, Taylor, they are approaching rapidly, let us 
nake for' the shOre and give them battle i" answered 
Captain Livingstone with the firm mein of a veteran J 
soldier. <f 

Kot just yet, cap, altiiough thar blowin' me purty f 
bard, I'm good for a couple o' miles more, and then if | 
Bothin' turns up, we'll see what we kin do- fur the dogs 
with our shooters," replied the "Scout in a cool, col- 
i looted way, , 

".But they are within rifle shot now. Lew ; and 
look ! look ! one of them is going to shoot V 
I Om being thus excitedly impoi1;unated Tavlor 
hastily turned his head and saw one of the Iroquois 
stand in the prow of the catioe and raise his rifle. 
The next instant its t^port resounded over the river 
and the bullet skipped over the water a hundred yardd 
In their rear. 
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A scornfal smile wreathed the hnnter^s lips* ttt this 
failure, and be said : 

*' All's me, tbai^fl but one rifle 'long tbe if ohaVrk tbat 
could eflect any damage at eicb .a distance; and the 
varlets ar' only tbrowin' away good ponder and lead 
by firing heyar»away8. Heyar, cap, take my place at 
the paddles and I'll £^ive the whelps a specimen o' 
what good ebootin' at long range is. 

In a moment tbe tno men had exchanged positions, 
the ranger standing in tbe bow of the boat and young 
Livingstone bending vigorously at the oars. 

" Now, Cap, when my piece salntes the rascals, show 
us what your trainin' with the paddles has been," ob» 
served Taylor, deliberately leveling bis fatal rifle and 
inclining bis bead slightly to the right, he glanced 
along tbe shining tube. In a second his accurate and 
fastidious ""eye seemed satisfied and he pulled the 
trigger. 

'J be sharp report was followed or rather acccvm pa- 
rried by a shrill, chilling yell of pain from the pursuing 
craft, and the warrior, sitting in the procv, leaped te 
bis feet with gestures wild and bewildered;. and top- 
pled over into the water. 

This scene was succeeded by a chorus .of the 
fiercest shouts from the Iroquois and a volley from 
their rifles. 

" Bend to your oars now, Cap, bend to your oars.!'' 
hoarsely cried the scout, as be hurriedly recharged his • 
rifle. 

But tbe wild, vengeful whoops that went up from '■ 
the chasing canoe was all the incentive the young 
militia-man needed, and his steady powerful sweeps 
caused the little bark to spring forward like a creature . 
possessing life and volition. * I 

And the Iroquois, they were not idle all this time, 
but were rowing away with a renewed determination 
tliat bade soon to compass the end in view,^ for despite 
Gerald's roost strenuous efforts they were rapidly ovoi^ 
kauling him. 
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. Indeed^ tbe Eitaation of tbe fugitives was growing 
worse and more hopeless every moment. 

Tbe severe exertions that the captain was making 
soon began to show upon him, and it was plain that 
bey could not continue long. The scout observed 
this with uneasiness, and began looking anxiously 
about liim, as if searching for some fnrtker means of 
. assisting their flight. But no available expedient 
J dawned upon him — their only hope lay in the strength 
' ■ and endurance of the captain's arras. -This hope too, 
was of the faintest kind, if one could judge from the 
working features of the old forester. He gazed 
mournfully^ and with a commiserate expression upon 
the young soldier, who still applied himself with the 
most perservering industry j but he never bestowed a 
single glance upon the sweet, sad, frightened face of 
poor little Judith or her mother. 

Lew Taylor felt that there was soon to be a parting 
—a parting that would extend into eternity. 

Suddenly the practised ears of the scout told him 
that there had been a cessation in the rowing behind 
them, and on turning his head, he was startled to be- 
hold the whole band preparing to deliver another 
volley. 

**Down, down in the canoe, every one of youP 
he cried, excitedly, ducking low himself, just as the 
roar of the enemy's pieces awoke a thousand echoes 
in the woods and along the shores, and the whistle of 
their bullets was heard all around them. 

As the last dull echoes died away.in the distant 
bills« the fugitives cast anxious and inquiring glances 
at each other, to learn if anyone had sustained any 
injury by the fire ; but it was evident all had escaned 
ttuhurt. 

'fAh, me! another hail o' lead like that, and 
key ax's what opines, would send some o' ns to our 
final account. By all that's bloody, folks, Butler, the 
Tory' 8 in that canoe, and that shows at once why 
none o^ us war hit — ^he wants to take ns alive ! The 
nngodly varlet, if I could only kiver him a second 
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with tVia piecd.o'raiae, VA makft tbingft w«» • &f 
Liw .!" ^dedAEed TayJoc, . with* aij^erUy, a&.h« li«M 
frow sid© to aide^ioi bis eudeavooJ f^S9^§ ^bo^Mth^ 

reo^ade* , * , ► •» 

But Lis efforts. nero iutile, altUoadii tUe pawwigfT 
canpe liAd aow *»pioaob«4^ w> cloj^e^ ibmi; :tlie;.gjpat»g4 
featmes pf tb© Twy w«^^ plaiDly diaoeyaiMe. w4bA.| 
brigbtmoQFiJigtit, »a weU as Jb© .hideQCw|l|r-b^«^»«5e4 
visages of bis wiMjind dissolute aa^ociates. 1 

JJearfir^^d nearei; drew tl» Iro<iuoia. A Iemmc9> , 
moments would .end tbe race. 

However, just at tbis critical Jm^tar^ wbea tb#, 
ranger was vaisiiigj tis rifle for anwiw^skol, tbf ring- 
ing caw*, of a ri|e was beard from tbe westerafbor^ 
and one of tbe, savag^,.flinging^bifl :;pa^^bigbm 
tbe air, gave a piteous cry, andielLba* d«aa,ainonft 
bis companions* . ^,, , ^i ^ 

'' Hurraki tbat's ibo Tusoarora ! PA tonaw tbe.^ont, 
o'bis piccoi'mong a tboasand!" cried .tbe econt 

But notwit;bst^ing tbis- anticipated and if atalisbot,, 
tbe< remaining Iroquois wer» in no^wise deterred, anA »> 
few more powerful^ dips with the. .paddieS) aped, their 
canoe alongside tbat of tbe fugitives, amid the ^jmh' 
despair!^, teaified . screams ot little. Judith m^ bar 
anotber! , - 

At this terril>le moment Taylor was ASjeool»aaa uht- 
daunted^ ev^c. He. thrust the. mozzlerof bis..^a 
into tbe very midst. of tbe. yelling devils arf> fired*. 
The range was close, and nacevtain^ .but a wild fibi^k^ 
^ of ;moi?tal .agony told.tbat his. bullet bad foaadAi<%-.| 
ment in A red body; j 'V I 

U'be.DQWe scput now fia»^tl»t.heico«J4*rendet ^her{ 
hapless fugitives no further assistance, and, if p086it)le^( 
it was , policy fou him to^s^veMhims^lft With one i 
glance* around, him, be utteredvA^defiaati ory^ st^jcfc- 
down a fierce waaior with hist clut)bed^g«%'tbe»^ 
M)rang oat over, the gim wales, far intia the>riverf 
almost instantly sinking from^view. 

The Iroquois, were too dnteat up»n«.8eevrlag; th#^ 
others to follow him, and _only gave bis bead, as it 
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sppe(»'ed OD the svrfaoe, ftway toward tlie wefitern 
shore, a- pitting, but iDeffective shot, for a fewtiio- 
menta later lie crawled out of tbe water, op the era^ 
baokiBeat) ^aud disappeared in the shadows of iLe 
; forest. 



CHAPTER XL 

l"6dOD-fiim; fetrEBTHBAET*— ^^ALONI!, ALL ALONE.'' 

*^The tyraniioaa atod blood:^ act U done. 
The urMt«rotl deed of pfltecws massaePe, 
That crver yet this land was guilty of." 

—SfeAKSMfARE. 

The first Iroqaois who leaped into the canoe of the 
fugitives was grappled with by the old farmer^ and iu 
thescuffle that' ensued, they b6th fell into the river. 
For a Moment there was a fierce struggle, as each 
tried to'keep l^s face above the 8uVface,Bud theni both 
disiippeare4 beneath the water. 

While til is* desperate combat was transpiring, Cap- 
tain Hvtngstono had been overpowered and botind. 
Mrs. Borland «lad been tomahawked, and Batter, the 
incarnate iend^ bad thrown his muscular arms around 
theslentler forna of Judith, who had fainted. 

The shock came with insupportable 'weight, and 
the loss of conscicMisness Was like the interposition of 
a gen^ovs^friend; to drive away the horror that Was 
i)reakTng the; heart of the unhappy maid. 

' Poor iktle* JTiidith, it was Inde^ a blessing thatlier 
•senses fe^sook her just at this' appalling^ mome|it, for 
; a i2Uinbey>of Jindians with uplifted 't^mahawki^, were 
kleatULlng ox/a^; the gunwales watching' with eager fe-* 
|roci|^ fox the rcfappearence of theit brother warrior* 
[ asd^;: life aotkgdBtst, ber aged pamit. They had bti t 
a mbmentr to wait, ere both heads/^ the smooth-shavefi, ^ 
I tufted one of the Iroquois, and the gray-haired on&ef 
the^oia^fteCtlei^y bopped up. to ifatersiirfece like a couple 
of corks. 'With fieirce sbottts ' 6f tinbdly •ddighi/ no 
fewer tbafl4iMBr iomabsvirks vei^ siinkbto tl&9 fairiiieir's 
brilQ,^«iad withbtit Ik 6o!md his obinKirweRt tvttrs bot«i 
torn <^t)^'][bM«lu 
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His adversary now made a feeble motion to bo ai- 
eisted into the canoe, and instantly Lis outstretched 
hands were grasped by his comrades, and his dripping 
form drawn up over the gunwales, where it lay limp 
and motionless. One of the Indians addressed I 
him, but he spoke not, and never would again. 

Beneath tho water the old settler had drawn his | 
knife and given him a deadly stab, and while his com- 
panions helped him from the river the vital spark fled. 

The Indians, after removing everything of any I 
value from the fugitives canoe, cut a hole in the bot- 
tom and sunk it, then rowed their owmi, with their two 
captives, into the western shore. Here the lifeless 
bodies of their three comrades were buried, amid the 
customary wailing and lamentation of such occasions. 
Then, after Judith had been resuscitated from the 
death-like syncope into whfch she had fallen, tho 
leader signified for them to follow him, and the whole 
party immediately took up their march through tho 
wilderness bearing in a southeasterly direction. 

The two helpless captives were allowed to walk 
side by side, though with their hands securely pinioned, 
and in the midst of their sullen custodians. Tho 
recreant Tory kept close to them for a long distance, 
iaunting and reviling them with the most satanic de- 
lightj and heaping upon their devoted heads every 
disgrace and indignity he could lay his foul tongue to. 

^^ Ha ! ha ! ha V^ he laughed mockingly^ poking 
the young militia-man in the side with the muzzle of 
his gun, " so we meets agin, does we? Meets agin [ 
'mong m^ friends, does wet Now we'll see who'll] 
git the stakes we played for with our knives in the. 
cabin : now we'll see whose wife the purty Judith'll 
be '' 

" For God's sake, man, have some mercy," inter- ' 
rupted Gerald, with beseeching agony in his trembling 
voice, *' at least hold your tongue." 

" Ha ! ha ! beggin' a'ready 1 if that's the case, I'd 
like to know what you will do when the hot flames 
begin to eat your body, and the reds begin their 
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dance o' death around you, wbat will you do then, 
you poor, whining, disloyal cur f Ha ! ha ! thai-'s big 
^port ahead for both the reds and myself, the reds may 
have you and Fll take your sweetheart ! yes, I'll ta-ke 
your sweetheart, ha ! ha ! ha I" and the outlaw's sar- 
donic laugh and awful threats seemed to curdle the very 
blood in the veins of the young couple. 

At this moment to the inexpressible relief of the 
captive lovers, the Iroquois leader informed Butler 
that he was desirous of a few minutes private confer- 
* ence with him, and the two immediately dvopped a 
short ways behind, and were soon engaged in an earn- 
est and somewhat animated conversation., 

Gerald seized this opportunity as the only one that 
would probably be allowed him, to whisper a few 
words of hope and encouragement to the precious one 
by his side, although he was bowed down himself, 
and disheartened to the last degree of despair. 

" Cheer up, my darling, cheer up, it may be that 
our situation is not so hopeless as it looks. Lew 
Taylor, at least, escaped, and it is certain that the 
Boble follow will do all that mortal can do to effect 
our rescue,'' he began, in a low, tender, soothing tone. 

*^ But Gerald, was Taylor the only one who escaped 1 
Wbat had taken place ? it all seems so strange to 
me," asked little Judith, looking up into her compan- 
ion's troubled face in a bewildered sort of a way. 

*' Yes, dear Judith, Lew was the only one — ^your 
father and mother are " 

" Dead /" interrupted the girl, in a wild^ distraught 
way, her face assuming the paleness of death, and 
I her soft, melting eyes growing stony, and contracting 
with an inward anguish. 

The sudden and almost magical change, from the 
I terrible incidents of the chase and the conflict, to the 
stillness that now reigned around her, acted npon 
Judith Buriand's mind like some disordered dream or 
Lorrid illusion. While every imcje, and every event 
she had witnessed, ere tier fissses left h^r, remained 
deeply impressed on her megiory, she felt it difficnlt 
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in p^nmadrng hereelf of tbfeir triitli. S«iU Tftioraht of 
the cruel fate df ber liddved pftrents,'6h'e 'bad gazild 
cm kW feiYde^, Bince bertebtofatidii to eonsdoirattefn/ for 
«oiDo ffign tirliioh might aanoanoe tibe godd^f evil 
fortonothat had befallen tb^m, and i^ben th^ dread 
trntb Ml from tbs lips 6f ba* lover, ber young heart 
seemed to cease Its motion. 

"Yes, toy poot^ittle^iil, they are bcH;b de/id/' 

** Then, oil merdfiil Heaven, why ^as I spared T 
yr\M have 1 to live fort ' afld the White faee, in ^ar- 
■less agony, was ' lifted rtpHrard, as if in ^icpectation of 
an 4irtfcl4rgonce f rem the infinite ti-^iddom above. 

•^Grod knows, my darling, that I hope there is 
something in the 'world for which you wonld live. 
Bernetober, Judith,' death is bnt a Iribtfte that we all 
must pay, soohcJr or later, at tiVie good ^ime of the 
Loikl's appointment," said the yortng nmn, reverently, 
gazmg^^orrowfttHy wpon the i>eifeaYed child in^^hom 
biff eveiy hope was een'tred. 

" Forgive me, '^erfeld, dear y there is mnch I woald 
live for, even in Niheitfidst' of this, my greatest^ iifflic- 
tion. ' I'bavo yonleft, Ihotrgh— — " 

"^Hbolt \ sqnaw Stop ^gabble I'' suddenly commanded 
tbe^«avfl^(y-ihext to ^Jni^h, »and then ' laving ^bis hand 
'On^l«« wniahffWk,'Wit4i a io^k So fiTfffflficant,'^bat it 
pttfc'an^ffeififtinal end to^ the ^levdrs* ^iatdgae. 

' A^f mv^Step^ ftffther on,* «he twiqnors^aiKd '^heiie^cap- 
tives*<j«n€f to a' little glade iii tl>e fol«st. 

Here they baited. 
' ^eptfiaoners lookedatonnd. 

^^l?be ^e«*ttittg"W6odaN3n'vfron^d Hhem. 

^l^o^^fi««md 'bf^bc^ flie ^Inass 6f 1>6'^\%iriir*<leJ)ith5. 

The quiet of the giave'Toigned^^i^iin the ♦little 
glade; ftM herald -and d^(i^ith.ti*eihMed''W'ltb8m uaac- 
tsonirtifble'ap^^tmtiicm. 

'l%r very ati»Wfi%el?e'«eortied'ladehwHh^e\*il,* and 
^^**aeb *WI tfeat* a ftecfta ve^dmewt ?imd^ AH^ed. 

'^^Tf^wi^w* kin • niiw ^yyoiil' faww^l8,"^iibrttptl v 
r^^fhdiW&a tbe ''^fte^' 'iWj,^i!ri&pplt^ *4^{IWiHt;ho 
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ftgcfenrcBt: Ms to tako yon, Ci^t^ ft:)d VmM %i\^0 
tbe ga\. Hi ! ba i La ! it Uk^s a good loy(4 «alyoct 
o' Bofli;^ €^rg6^ jiko. n-ys^I^ to fix Bicb ni4|tler9 ftp , 
80Dg-like. Be qnick^ »owj you've gat about 4le 
shake o' a dead bucVs tail, to say good-bye j tUe xod* 
ar' iDCDxioos to begip the toastiu'^-and Tin au»oiiji to 
begia ley Jove makin;." 

With these ieartlesfi words the outlaw, as. if pvompt* 
ed by a last weak feeling of coiupassion, drew Lia 
knife, and severed the thoiigs ^hlch bound Judith. 

On being, thus unexpectedly freed, the ii»pu)siver 
but sorrowing creature threw her delicate arms arou&d 
Gerald's necL', and resting be^ beauuful^ girlish head 
upon his manly bosom, wept and sobbed as if her 
keart would breaks 

For many moments they stood in silent reverie, 
melancholy in itself, but not without its sweetness. 
Their countenances glowed with feelings powerful 
and contending, w hile th^ir hearts swelled with amo- 
tions too deep for utterance. But the harsli voice of 
Butler soon aroused them to a sense of their situatioP» 
"Hurry up thar," he cried, *^ wo can't wait hevar 
alltright." 

"Oh, Oerald," murmured Judith; and the pal^, 
sweet &ce was again buried in his bosom, Aod the 
softarms clung tighter around his neck. 

"Ah, tny poor little Judith,'' he returned, tenderly, : 
bp^'ing his head, until his lips touched her brown 
hair, "God only knous what you are. to suffer, but He 
alone is able to sustain vou tbroogh w^teyer tribula* 
tion may come. See, (farling, .they — they arc about 
to part us now/' continued .the young soldier, in a 

.choking vo.»ce. " Good-bve,, sweetheart j may God 

^ watch over and bless you.'^ 

j " Oil, Gerald, Vjcerald, they aball not take ^you from 
me/' cried Judith, hystericajjy, shuddering and fling- 
ing closer to the other; "my brala is oufirej 1 wiU 
go mad 1" . 

"Theie, there, darling, be calm; we will meet 
again," whispered the agitated lover. 
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I " Yes, Gerald, we will meet again — if not ia tlii^ 
I world, in that I'^ solemnly, and with a strange resigna- 
<. tion, the poor girl replied, pointing toward and looking 
I up at the skies. As she stood in this impressive 
f attitude, with one arm around her lover's neck, and 

f pointing and looking heavenward, a flood of moon- v 
ight streamed down through a rent in the clouds, 
I upon her upturned face, resting like a halo of glory 
I upon her marble brow. Years afterward^ when Gerald 
4 Livingstone was an old man, he asserted that he 
I could hear those words' as distinctly and see that 
1 reverential expression as plainly, as upon that mem- 
i orable night. 

» At this moment the lovers were rudely separated. 
I A single glance Judith gave around her, and then, 
j with a cry of mournful agony, passively allowed her- 
; self to be led away. 

\ Butler firmly grasped her hand, beckoned to the sava- 

i ges who were to compose his party, and then, with a purt- 

; ing disgraceful fling at Gerald, disappeared in Hie 

shadow of the deeper woods, with his face to the south. 

Poor Judith I words are too weak and impotent to 

convey an idea of the anguish filling her hearty brain, 

and soul, as with her savage and remorseless masters 

she entered the gloomy solitude. For the fii-st time 

she felt the extent of the gulf separating her from 

all that was beloved in life ; for the first time she felt 

that she had been really left alone, father, mother, 

lover — all were gone. 

The night-wind soughing plaintively through the 
trees seemed to whisper " alone, all alone !'' 

I ' CHAPTER XII. 

f THE SENECA VILLAGE— PEJIPYIP — ^HOPE. 

\ r. ** The heart bow'd down by weight of woe, 

} j To weakest hope will cling."— This Bohbmiav Giri^ 

' Nothing of importance occurred throughout the 

night to the Torv's party, though Judith could not 

fail to notice that they were doubly guarded and cautious. 

Just before daybreak they agiua struck the shores 
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bi tbe Mobawk, some miles below ibe site of our bero- 

ine's fonner borne. Here a bait was made for rest and 

lood, after wbicb tbe frail captive's bands were again 

lasbed bebind ber, and tbe party proceeded. About 

H tbis time, tbe clouds baving been tbickening for tbe 

I past few hours, a rain set in, drencbing our little 

I friend, and would bave made ber condition almost in- 

j sofferable, but tbat in saturating tbe deerskin tbougs 

I tbat bound ber wiists, it caused tbem to relax in sucb ia 

fway tbat tbe swollen limbs found mucb relief. Tbe 
rain continued unabated for a couple of bours, tben it 
ceased, and tbe clouds dispersed, tliougb tbey remained 
floating tbrongb tbe bumid atmospbere until late in 
tbe afternoon, wben tbe sun burst fortb, brigbt, clear, 
and resplendent, as if sbining upon a paradise, instead 
of a world of sin, sorrow, lamentation, wickedness, and 
woe. $ 

Juditb's captors, witb frequent pauses for refresb- | 
ment and rest, followed tbe windings of tbe Mobawk v 
during tbe entire day, but just as tlie yellow sbadows 
of twiligbt began to unsbroud tbe landscape, tbey i 
reacbed tbeir journey's end — tbe village of tlie ' 
8enecas. ^ 

Butler at once led bis fair captive to a lodge in tie ■ 
centre of tbe town, and resigned ber to tlie care of a 1 
squaw, be called Pejipyip, and tben, without aug- I 
mentiug Judith's wretchedness by h^s own presence, ^ 
be witbdrcw to consult a body of warriors, who had \ 
^nst arrived, upon matters pertaining to tbe seige of 
Fort Schuyler. However, as a further guard against : 
escape, be left a fierce-looking Seneca, standing just 
witbout tbe lodge door. •} 

Pejipyip, tbe fequaw in whose presence Judith found 
herself, was a middle aged woman, had once been [ 
biigbt, graceful, and comely, but cruel treatment, ^ 
drudgery, and some deep-seated sorrow bad bent ber . 
slender form, hardened ber features, and made a veiita* • 
i)le old woman out of ber before her time. 

As Judith sank exhausted upon a pile of mats, tbe 
wkbered squaw lighted a pine-knot and gazed long and 
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esniMtlf 2nt<K bet melaiioboly £wce. Finally ^iieki^ 
the hlaa^mg knot in a roceptaele pt^par^d for il^ lAie 
ti^teif in a voice as soft, sweet, and nlHisioal a&a 
bkd's: 

" Is the little paleface very tired V r 

" Yes, yes, I am tired ; tired in lim%, fe&dy, utid l 
Leart, and yon will be my friend, yon wlU/iron't y^u, i 
my good woman?" and lier two little handsmrero o«ti» [ 
stretcbed^mplorfngly. 

'* Yes, I will be y^tir friend,'' replied Pejipytp^ In a l 
guarded wbisper, k)Oking furtively ar<«Mid b^r. '-- 
** Pejipyip is a captive, also, bas been foir'iJaany^^ttwny 
HMKHis^ a captive among ber own poop^e* I^t tlie 
paleface girl listen, wbile I tell ber of my Wde^begone 
lot. I was tbe wife of Heno, all tbe^wbises htmw 
Heoo, for be was tbeir friend, Li3ng yfears ago be 
came to tbe land of tbe Seneca a young, and daritig;. 
atid batidseme brave, and woo^d and won tbe Ham- 
ming Bird^ as your people were wont to c^all Pejipyip. 
Heno wadded tbe Seneca maid an<i took feet away to 
tbe nortb, and built ber bome on tbe htthks of tbe 
singing St. Lawrence. But ber peo|^le^amo in 4;4i6 
nigbt time, wben Heno was off in the woods for defer, 
and'in tbeir anger bnrned onr wigwam, ^mabawked 
©urcbild, and bixni^bt me back bere. I would hme 
£ed baek to ttie Tnsoareta, but tbe Seneoas wat(^d 
me xslose, and one day/ after I bad been a csaptive lor 
a few mtwrns, Yabboink^ e*ieof «tbe nation's €ei^st 
warriors^ ^ame in from tbe waripatb, bringing me a 
le«g, d»k, jf lossy -acalp— I knew it w^ll— it was 
Hetto^ o » 

^> No, no, my good woman, you were dewi¥fed,'''ia* 
terrupted J«ditb, Iiak4»g on<s of 1.be sqti«#'d ^kmds ik 
hex ^Wfv, jjjhfcted by tbe needful patbos in-t^€f la* 
dittti's v^iee. 

♦< Deceived, ^did yea «ay,'wb»t ^oes^^he^pilteftrBe ^' 
flomn ^^ idti^ J^lipyip^ With ftttpaswohe* ^^ritgrnuts^} a . 
strange, w^d^ iiieviMUiis %bl ^Ntns^ bef iMil^liQ- 
«b«rly iaoe, aa irtii <i«f(db%d JTvdkVs b«ad cottVtiblvelr. 

** I'teeaa,*^ y«$»hkedioto beroine,^^tly, '<%b«f Y€b^ 
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limMik^id not bct^ is Banoh M»lpy tot I iri^^i^ 
the ToMUPora not tweaty-fcMtf boms .wo, Md bo mt^ 
aliMo Amrf^ wi^ V asd woco hta sofklp-toft liko tbier]i>i|ivo 
wimior tiu^ he k." 

^Wbftt! wha!^ cried tbo Indian woman, in an* 
gorernable ^oitemeni, h^ bcow contraottiig, and hc^r 
^«8 gleaming with an unear^ly i^iance. ^ Heno^ 
Beno m; noble brave alive, can the wbite giri's woi^9 
be troet Ob, tbe long, weary years P 

"Tes, my good friend, my words are ti*ue,tbe wbite 
girl, wboseown beart is breaking for tbe loss ef^tbose 
wbo are de^M^ to ber, conld not deceivo tbe wife of tbe 
good ToBcarora V^ and Jaditii^s eyes filled wiib tear«, 
at tlvD woeful train of tboogbt tbus awakened. 

" Forgive Pejjpyip,'' quickly beseecbed tbo sqtraw, 
*' sbe did not mean to doubt tbe pretty wbite maid, 
but wbat sbe bas told bae filled Pejipyip's beart with 
Joy. Ob, the Gr^at Spirit bo praised/' and tbe elicited 
sqoi^w, pi:es3ed ber tbrobbing teropleo, aud paced t^e 
lodge^ to and fro. 

*'Pc^ip5HP IwiiS suffered, mucb/ said Juditbjggziwg 
aojjfpsiully upon ber new. found fiiend. 

" T^a^ Xi\u^ f Pejipyip bas' suffered fou lo^g^ wc^y 
years, and may tbe wrath of tbe Evil One be ieU by 
tbe; whole Sei«^eea nation. They have treated Pejipjip. 
wt^kmore^ degradatioiQ and violeooe tban they have 
their vilest cur ; but they shall feel her vengeanoe. 
P^pyip will lirike a blo^ to night and then fl^» 
aftd.the wJ)ilo maid sbdl aocompany ber. Yes, yes^ I 
will have the heart's blood of the waiiior who guards 
ibis. liodfO torn^bt. Pejipyip will make b^ words 
tmeF^ As this awful tbieat was uttered, the wild 
squaw tosaed btok berlong^ black hair, and gnashed 
W>lieftp)ufiereely in view of the. indignities, humilia- 
tion, and unmitigated cruelty to whLeb she, Wl been 
subjected since tbe first day of bexi^eaptivjty., 

Ik% this. moment ihe \o^^ doof was drawn aside and 
a^yooi^/warrioi? •nte6ed,ib«ttring upon la platl?er.ef 
bark', a half dozen ,glieea.of nicely browned ivonisoi^ 
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some com bread and a bowl of fresli water. Theee ha 
Landed to Pejipyip, saying : 

" Butler, the white pagamore, has ordered that 
Pejipyip remains in the lodge with the paleface girl, 
nmil he returns. Brant, the chief of tlie Six Nations, 
bas sent a runner for him from the Fort on the Mo- 
Lawk, where, to-morrow night, a white prisoner is to 
be burned at the stake in view of the whole gar- 
rison, unless St. Leger's plans are met. Butler has 
gone, Pejipyip has heard his injunction." 

With these wonls the savage made Lis egress, and 
again the two women were alone. 

Pejipyip, before ofllpring the refreshments to the fziir 
Judith, or partaking" of them herself, said : 

" Let the white girl tell the Humming Bird her 
story, she has not yet beard how you came to fall 
into the hands <ff the while sagamore and his red 
warriors.'^ 

Judith willingly complied with the squaws request, 
but with evident pain were her recent and trying ex- 
periences narrated, for after they had all been min- 
utely given, she covered her face with her hands, and 
Ler delicate frame shook like an aspen a^. the remem- 
brance of the horrible scenes through which she had 
so lately passed. 

"And this young American officer who was cap- 
tured witL you, isn^t he dear to the heart of the whit« 
girir 

The crimson that suffused the cheeks and mounted 
to the very forehead of the fair captive, answered the 
query of Pejipyip plainer than words. 

"Ah, I thought as much," resumed the chatechisti- 
eal squaw, " and he was taken away to the IrOquots 
encampment about Fort Schuyler, was he not T . 

" Ites, at least the captors set oat in that directiol^ 
when" we were separated." 

" God pity him then r' 

" Why ! why, Pejipyip is Gerald in such very 
great danger T eagerly cried Judith, alarmed by tho 
equaw'fl earnest evocation of ntercy. 
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"Yes, my poor litllc l^inl. n v^hitc prisoner is to he 
humed at the stake at Fort Srhuykr to-morroic nigtd. 
Pejipjip fears for yowr lover.'' 

Jndith Burland dropped to the floor as if a shot h:id 
penetrated her heart. 

Judith's emotions were agonizing and overpower- 
ing, and she ventured no reply. 8he merely availed 
hei-self of the proffered food and drink, and the Hum- 
ming Bird was not disappointed in its influence. The 
fair enptive dropped soon into a recumbent position 
upon the mats, and slept deep and well. 



CHAPTER XIIT. 

THE FUOHT — REUNITRD AT LAST — GANESVOORT'S 
MESSENGER. 

•*Stranffe, how ranch darkness mHts before a ray — 
How deep a gloom one beam of hope enlighten^.'* 

—Dawes. 

Ix the solemn watches of that night, when the entire 
village, save the sentinel slowly pacing around the 
prison-lodge, was lost in the dreamy realms of slumber, . 
Pejipyip awoke our little heroine. 

For a moment Judith lay quite still, in a confused 
state, between dsleeping and waking, recalling iudis- 
stinctively the events of tie last few hours, when the 
soft, cautious tones of her companion a second time 
sounded in her ear, 

. " Let the white girl arise,'' and with her hands she 

I assisted Judith to gain her feet, then she continued, 

^ '^ stand as still as death itself, a blow must be dealt 

before we can leave the lodge — Pejipyip will deal it I" 

Before Judith could frauie her mouth to reply the 
squaw had vanished. 

The moon was shining brightly from an nnclouded 
sky upon the Seneca village, and through the number- 
less interstices in the lodge wall, our heroine could see 
the dusky form of the sentinel pass, as he slowly 
patroled around the wigwam. 

Shortly after Pejipyip's disappearance his footfalls 
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oeai#4» And bii low, gnttnral tonofi w«ro hwcA^ ai he^ 
aeo«il«d the weird sqoaw, who bad doubtlesBAppeacAd 
likeapbantom before him Bat fl»dden}y.hJB.aiig]n|r 
wopcki were out riiort bj a peculiar, whi«ain^r80im% 
bod then a long, heavy groan came to the eacs.o£ the , 
li&temag girL Another groan, more fsiut tlum thej 
former^ was snooeeded by a heavy falL Jadilb'ft^l 
heart lei^ped wildly in a fearfal unc^Jtaiaiy, that eachT 
moment sensed to render nuire paisifol; when the &rml 
of P€§i|iyip was aeen gliding into the. lodge, hqldio^ 
in one hand a long dripping kniiOi that had drauk tUe| 
Seneca sentry's blood ! 

'* Come, now, tho path is clear ; the Hamming 
Bird yearns to fly to hear mate," 
i And firmly clasping one of Judith's haadsJn.hec 
own, the two went forth into the silvery moonlight. 

The two defenceless, women climg tightly to each 
otbei^s handm, and with violently throbbijogr hearJtSi 
clashed frantically on through the devious solitude. 

A few miles had been traviMrsed, when suddenly. 
tbe;^iUyes WQire appalled by a ch<Mru» of wild md 
exuUant yells, bursting upoa the. air, immodioteTj. in 
their rear. 

At thiQ startling and feaiful moment, our twa 
fri6iids;fell proatmto to the earth, from sheers expendi- 
ture of ! Btreogtbi 

Itn.a &w moments a^ flertse borbarianc was. within a. 
few feet of the apparently doomed women. With a 
fiho[ut:,<rflitiiquitou3,joy., he whirled a,loft the' gleayning 
tomahawk for the murderone stroke^ wLea the^shai|i. < 
craok of a rifle was heard, afnd the Seneca, with^ a 
single, wild, despairing shriek, boimded like a.st£icketf 
stag^vundif ell headlong to the eartb. 

His companions, who were close at. his^ hee}i^ \ 
stopped^ short in their traoka, paralyxed' by thet&^al \ 
acouraoy- of. this unezpeoied ^hot, and before^ they 
could recover snffloiently to ndv^nqe^ or retrioat, ta\^ 
moro^ reports, in rapid euceeselon, rang onit on. their 
etui tied ears, and two more of: thetr- number reoeive(i 
. tlieirfelerxiaJb Aoietiia^ 
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*Cb0 jnesi moment^ frooi a little tbidret on their 
ti^wnj h^itid the figares of three men, the foremost 
^b^jran Incfian. 

"'fiSwio, the Tuscarwnl^ bmst shaoJtan^asly froa 
il I the Senecas' lips, and the dreaded appellation waa 

X|r MBeoe<$ded bv a wild, trembruigy plaintive howl. 

1 This was answered derisively by the three men 
I bearing down upon them-^personages of no lees im« 
J ^ '^rtance than the faithful Tu^carora, Xew Taiylor, the 

iV I iotest scout, and a strange ^hite hunter, Mho the 

I* 'I feadorshall hear roore of €0or., specially as he now 

% takes his place as one of the drafimtispenovKe of this 

^if The rescumg party, too eager to reload their guns, 

W. 4>kibbed them, and bonndrng furiously from their 

j ^ * |>erdn, bore down upon the inactive -Senecas like a 

ivhirlwind of destruction. 

'Short and decisive was their struggle. 

"When H^no had brafned the Seneca chieftain, ho 
^mnod, like a liungry ^tiger, to seek another Vict ini, 

ITinding no foe to encounter, the "red ranger torned 
l^ bis gaze upon the two women, and with a cry of 

jf^ astonishment and gladness, he recognized his long 

"' lost wife, who had regained her feet, and was standing 



back a few paces, gazing, as if faseinated, upon the 
tail, powerful, handsome form of her warrior-husband. 
^" "Pejipyip! Pejipyip!'' cried Heno, diopping his 

1^ • reeking weapons, and stretching out his arms, while 

^ i every trace of ferocity vanished from -his softening 

features 

The enmptured'sqnaw gave utterance toa low/moan- 
ing cry,and staggered toward him, then fell her 'length 
to4he grxMind. I 

« The ©rcat lianhou be ni0j«iful P'cuiod the dhicf, 
lifting her in hie Jirms, and oven while lio spoke, 'the 
strength of the atkong warrior ^d^purted, imd bin'liead 
dropped lieavily npohthts boctoii, for to bim itHMemed 
4bat life had forsook Ibe^ttasmh^lBi]^. 

At length P^i^iylp lifted ber pallid hm^ and: g«sed 
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<ip lovingly into tbe now briglitening eyes of her licuw 
band. 

" Ob, Heno K' abe oooed, nestling close to bis beart, 
'' tbe Hamming Bird bas been bo desolate away fnmi 
her firave mate T' 

*' My poor, pretty bird, Heno will never leave you i 
again," tenderly replied tbe red scout. 

Witb instinctivo delicacy, Taylor and bis companioa 
led Juditb Burland back into tbe forest a sbort ways, 
aud tbero waited for Heno and tbe Humming Bird. 

After some little time bad passed in tbe indulgence 
of tbeir bappy feelings, Heno abruptly announced, aa 
if some previous scbome bad suddenly occurred to 
Lim, tbat tbey would rejoin tbeir wbite friends. Care- 
fully picking up bis weapons, be gave a single croak 
of the bullrfrog, and Taylor, witb bis companion and 
Juditb, immediately came forward. 

** Wa), Heno/' said Lew, "tbis is a streak o' luck 
we didn't look for, wben we beeid 'era yells a few 
minutes ago. Augbl Vm powerful glad you've got 
\our pretty squaw agin, but must confess tbat it'a 
giiratbin' I never 'xpected to see ; but tbar's no tellin' 
what an bour'll bring fortb." 

" Brudder Lew speak de trutb," succinctly replied 
tbo Tuscarora. 

''In course I doj and I say, old boss, we mustn't 
ttand beyar, as if every enemy we bave on yeartb lay 
<lcad at our feet. Who can tell bow soon tbat 
Bcreamia' jay wbo escaped will bring anotber wild 
gang down upon ust Gome, we must be movin', if. 
we would carry out our little plan o' raisin' tbe siege ! 
o' Scbuyler. Heyar, Andrews, let's you and I turn 
ourselves into Iroquois waiTiors." 

Witb tbese word8,"Taylor made bis way to wbere 
one of tbe dead Senecas lay, and bastily stripping 
bim, returned witb bis garments, w bile tbe stranger, 
denominated as Andrews, imitated bis example, by 
relieving i^notber lifeless wariiorof his apparel. 

I will state bere tbat Andrews was a messenger of 
Col. Ganesvoort, wbo bad escaped from tbe fort early 
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thai nigfat, had socoeeded in eloding St. Leger's sen- 
iinelfi, and started in a canoe down the Mohawk in 
quest of reinforcements and supplies. He had been 
bailed and called into shore by Taylor and Heno, 
who had met in the forest soon after Lew's escape 
from the cnnoe in which he had fled with the Bur« 

. lands and young Livingstone^ from the old fjEurmer'a 

i cabin. 

j After informfng the two scouts of the state of affairs 

4 at the fort, Andrews discloeed the nature of his 
/J errand, and in company tho three continued on, in the 
canoe, down the Mohawk, Taylor and tho Tuscarors: 
purposing to leave the intrepid messenger, when th<9 
▼icinity of the Seneca village was reached, believing 
it to be the destination of Judith's and Gerald's cap* 
tors. They knew nothing, of course, of . the division 
•f the war party, and tho separation of the lovers. 

As they slowly drifted down the gleaming river, 
an ingenious plan to raise the siege of Fort Schuyler 
was conceived by the artful Tuscarora. It was a 
plan seemingly impracticable, and fraught with th<3» 
most deadly peni to all who undertook its consnmma- 
mation. 

It was agreed by the three, Andrews concluding 
that he could do more for the beleagured garrison by 
returning with Heno and Taylor, and lending his 
assisiance in the furtherance of the Indian's plan; 
that after doing all in their power for Judith and Cap- 
tain Livingstone, whom they supposed, as I have 

' stated before, was a prisoner in the same village, to 

j knrry back to Fort Schuyler, disguised as Iroquois^ 
and boldly enter the British encampment, from diffei^ 
ent directions, and spread the startling intelligence 
that General Arnold was marching with five thousand 
aoldiors to attack the English forces. 

I .The Tuscarora's astute conception had met th<i 
earnest acquiescence and approval of his two white 
companions, and they were calmly discussing all vhe 
oontingeades of defeat and success, when they weri 
itartled by the fierce yeljs.ojf^ Judith's and Pejipyip^ 
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persfi^qjtod: acal •faprcMMd^ tlMjr^ Imniedly kaded^ Juidhv 

irr6«l.t))ieis4ivflqga.8eM08tJni.ti&eir wotk of bniobvf^. 
TkarQiMittcfc UiAt«iiin«d9.and its.glerbaa sMolt^ faMi. 

Iiejar, bas told me, that early in the evening a niQii«tJ 

arrived at the^ Sen«fia .vilfatg% fcedi fri>ai St; Leger^l 

army^yil^ Md«n>fos Butl«r.asidi all thot faraare6iWiha>| 

conld hoi spaced,, to j^^imrt withoudt dek^ at the BxitUb | 

encaiqpnie«t^<wbere^ toMvonrow mgta, a. piiaoiDer im te^ | 

be bttcvt at the 8^]^ in plai»YioM&of theAmeriooi^ 

ffarriao&f and mho kin. say that thai psisMer iuA 

Captain JUmngstomf^ The girl sayai that biiscaptora^ ;^| 

etaited in that direottoo>. wiieE thojic w^bo sepaia^ last - ^ 

night. By all tbat'st bloody^ i*^ stands, to reaaen^ 

fol^s^ tbttt' the doomed, m^ is none othec tbaath^: 

Captain, r fl 

'* Oh^ i0r HeayeoJs. sake, then, Mr. Taylor, boston ^1 

aT\'ay.apddo all. yoiLcan to liherafce Gerald. He i«- % 

tlio only, liiend I huvxhtU m, the* world l? cried Jadkb. ^ ^ 

iu a beseeching tone, the tears falling fast down beti :•/ 

pale cheefca^as she apofaOk 

^^ Thattsrei will, li'tssJ^ditb^ bat yoaVe more fnend# M 

in t^l wor^ tnan thei Oaptaiai-fr- we^ ar' all your. ' ^^ 

frieiKls^!' i^ontinuaa the eldvforesti^r^ in aLhalfi-repriBadbk.' 
ful way* 

*^ Oh, iorgivtt; my ihongl^ilesatteai^ my noble friimc^ 
I didn'Ct, mean; that^ my heart is.lmalui^^ .1 ksioi^M 
you lure^ali^my lriend«»:andyeu are^vecy-^aa: to m»%^^: 
bnt ieina basten^ em it is too> lateT rejouued tlusife 
almoftttdt^naated maidk p 

" That /we? will, my pretty; miaa^dooft wonty anj^f > 
more, we'll be ready in.*.ji%^ HeyA&Acdoewai dedi>{^ 
youi-seU in iko dead Beneoa'vs dud%.and weW eft/* f 

With Ibeeft.words tbeiEangerandi.GaoeBweoita mes^-^ 
aeng^^ . donne^ibet.babrlimeoi8,c a»d otber : sanrage^m^ 
aignia^.they had^ stripped, from the> lif^sa Seaaeaf^- 
and after Heno kaii Bfttea»d tbeic. faeeete the laa^ de^-^ 
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gree of liid^ou^es^, witb a tuii^dre of paltil, ite 
iklwa^^ <Arried in Lis baversack, the keenest eye ooiiM 
hlurdl V have told tbem from Twna fide barbariang, so 
eomplete ^aa tbeir di^gmse. I'be eyes of both w oro 
ooaI bldck, Uieir bair long and straight, and both w ere 
masters of the Iroquois vernacblar, und tbeir lie^rta 
werd almost i« lull of Indian sabiilitj; as their up- 
p^nntee beiokoned. 

In a few minutes more tlie entire party 'had em- 
barked in the messenger's canoe, which was, providen- 
tially, « kii^ one. 

With liope bealing high in their breasts, the men 
^Kpfhed tb^ibDelves vigorously at the oai'S, anil vho lit* 
tk vet«(^ shot tip the shimmering Mohawk like a 
9wa^}ow "on the wk^. 



CHAPTER X^rV. 



A H6irraBL:B doom — • trars ^^Kio-mrmcKEN army — 

SA^V«l>. 

*' OVrobme witti irond(*r Ktod <rppfe««8l*d tirlth joy — 
l^kl^ Vtist profti^ion or eartre^w €Ujlij?ht. 
Ri^gitt once, luid ^biirstiiif? from despair* 
Defies the aid of words, alia inoclrt deseripilon." 

WH5EN'lhe war-pafty c^f Iroqtiols, wilJh Orfptain Liv- 
ingstone in their custody, eritefed ilie lines of tUo bo- 
Ifettgnring: forces around ITort Sdhnyler, It did^fiot take 
long for the intelligence tlmt un 'American offijcer had 
been brought 4nto Cttmp a prisonei'^to spread, audithere 
was loud rejoicitigthi'oughodt thu wirole cff St* liegcr's 

. army. 

i Repeated slormirtg»,a88atflt8inidde5fperafeT<!?s^ 
bad been called into re^disttioh, imd every digtee of 

^ BrUisb heroism and fiSvage strategy was-exlnsttfcledy to 

'Ti overcome the Ameri^im^lbfifficirtioti^, biit to "no avail. 
I'be staunch iBnd trneompromteitog €hai*e»vdort ^man- 
aged the affairs of the beiiic^efi wUk ^odk i^ifeot 
njothod and discipline; and was so admirably snpr 
ported in liis |food^oiit by ifae bii?^^ iota ^i^olutioa 
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of Lis gamson, tliat a >\cek went hy and still tLo dc» 
fence was successfully maintained. 

It will be recollected that a largo portion of St. 
Leber's army was composed of tories and Indians, who 
were becoming disappointed and uneasy in the present 
siege. TliO English leaders had promised that it 
should be turned over to their hands at once fur dc 
vasUtion and blood -shed. 

Instead of matters terminating as predicted, the in- 
vested stronghold had held out for over a week, and 
seemed no nearer subversion than at first. Not so 
much as a single prisoner had the British yet secured, 
and the discontent of their red allies was fast merging 
in insubordination. Consequently, when the capture 
of Captain Gerald Livingstone, whose reputation was 
that of a valuable and efficient officer, was communi- 
cated along tho lines, a sort of ferocious joy penetrated 
every heart, British, Tory, and Indian, alike. 

Braut, without allowing the prisoner even the bnef- 
est respite for rest and nounshment afrer his arrival, 
at once took individual charge of him, and with but 
little ceremony ushered him into the presence of Gen. 
St. Leger. 

An instant court-martial, by St. Legei-'s orders, 
was convened, and it required but a brief investiga- 
tion to satisfy all that the action of the young man 
was deserving of capital punishment. He was accord- 
ingly adjudged guilty of being a spy, and condemned 
to death. But as the warriors of Brant had been his 
captors, the prisoner was to be handed over to the f 
tender mercies of the Iroquois, and the manner in r 
which be was to suffer death, left wholly to their ! 
decision. \ 

However, before St. Leger relinquished all claims 
upon the unhappy man, a fiendish scheme, unworthy 
of the name of humanity or civilization, occuired to 
him. 

Under a flag of truce, the British commander again 
demanded an unconditional surrender of the fort, 
giving Ganesvoort until --.h>iijht for deliberation 
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intb his officers, and informiDg bim that if a refusal 
was again returned, Captain Gerald Livingstone, who 
was a prisoner in the hands of Brant, would suffer 
death at the stake, ou the open plateau^ in front of 
the foit, in full sight of his whole garrison and theii" 
families. 

Slowly the designated hour approached. Ages of 
torment, to the prisoner, seemed compressed into those 
fleeting moments. When it yet lacked three hours* 
until the fatil nomcnt, Ganesvoort's reply canio. 

St Leger r-yj' c.u\j k^lU his diabolical threat — one 
Aundred and yftj lives tcoiUd not he sacrific^id for th?, 
saving of oh^j .idbJr, <':;:fT hrave ''s it was. The Fort 
would be defcnok'' ' ' ih: 2ccl man ■ 

This heroic rcpl^^ Incensed the British coni- 

m^nder, that ho ordered Brant to proceed at once in 
the execution of hif^ threat. 

With a wild yell of barbaric delight, the Iroquois 
chieftain and his infuriated followers set nbout iunno- 
diately making the preparations for thoir devilish 
work. 

The Indians added fresh paint to the already 
hideous ir-asquerade of their visages, and began chant 
ing weird songs of death and triumph. 

About this time Butler, the Tory leader, with a few 
Seneca braves, anived, having traveled diligently the 
whole of the previous day, to reach the British en- 
tampment in time to participate in the orgies of the 
horrible sacrifice. 

Gerald saw the evil spirits gathering around him, 
yet he did not quail, though he felt that he could die 
happier if he could but hear the fate of his beautiful 
darling j and once, as the obdurate renegade strode 
near by where he lay gnarded, he cried in a voice 
that would have enlisted the sympathies of anything 
]e83 lost to all feeling than a demon : 

** Butler, Butler, I pray you tell me what became of 
Judith Burland, and V\\ bless you with my last 
breath !*' 

" lla, ha, ha ! Captain, itUl only render your last 
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roomentfl mor^ ibiseirtKbM And bitter. Why, the fickle 
buBdj^lias' foTgoCt^D yOn alrcKady, &n^ has takeh' the 
dutks of my boaaeli&ld ii]ioti berself/jtis^ as if #ho 
w»8 bom for tbftt distingoi^od porpeife.; Thme! 
comfort yoofself with that ecfttaii6 fact^ mi' bless^tne 
if yott pfe^^." 

And with tliese untruthful and pitiless word^; the 
iohmnan monster immer^d amid a group of u atiiors, 
and was lost to vie^\^^ while Gerald, witb an agiVTiCait*^ 
maan, dropped bis bead u|>oh liiis breast, In wbloU bis | 
heart seemed to stih its beatiosr, as if ^li^ekc^v in 
death. " ' ' 

Two more boms aiid it woold bo mitloigbt, and^he 
disfigured Iroquois, ohafeting their chillitr^f souja, 
formed in a great circle about the fated AmeHcjin. 

Swiftly the minutes flew by, and the sepulchral 
obant swelled about the unbap^iy prisoner, and fi'^b 
figures joined in the dizzy maiea of thfi' dah6^^of 
doatb. 

A high black stake loomed lip frOin ft lr#^p-6f dry 
fago^ots on the open^ plateau/ and' two la%e flre^ on 
each side of it, at a goodly distance awavj ligbted' up 
the unhallow*ed scene, ^id refiec^ ftg^inst tl»e frown- 
ing foi-t with an unearth Ijr lmidu<Jss* 

dreiald looked up at the silver stars siiining' so tin- 
pityingly dowrt npoti bim, ami woiid^red* boW- soon 
bis spirit would take its lligbt aWiiy towatH fb*m. 
Tiien he thouglit of bis aged pafewtsj'wbe #ei^'i^tliin 
the stockade, and bis two geutte #l^er^, IviKi fe^Mlig?* 
in keen Ress of anguish akin to the fefodf*y ^i^«\i6iMtloa i 
ke was so soon to endure. He opferficfd' bi« asby lips, 
aadbissoiil jwured fbilb in ^h^esf religtoug sitppli- j 
cation, wben 8udde»ily a wailof agofty^troni ti f^kTmle 
tbioatj eamo from *bcf fort; beBumbllkg his lK)a\7aDd 
freezl^ttg^ili^ blood a^otndbirl^arti 
*^Ua|^^,: yionr tJme bas «onie^» 

Gerald look|d;iipi^ and seeing Bilitot;'b«^i»die fe tis 
feetj^and dra^idng^ bis superb* forftt np" toitriitmoet 
Wigtt, togged fero^id^^^^^ 
a leariesd and trn^averiug eye. 
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^'^i.WM vitlthkn, Ui tbo Uyrtmte begio !^ 

A ball doKeu athl#tic ^gwe9 f^rt^g i(mmtnt4^»m\ 
mfti wi^ % CiqitiMn liviofstoue was liliLe4 &9ax! lis 
fe0| and camad ht4i\y to the blaek at^a. 

To it h^ was .spcediiy hoand in an iiiinM»?ial4e fKisi- 
|i^%a94 a «kort, afaarp o^oal rent tbe air. 

Again the death chant of the exo^te4 wtrnors 
liowiiad all other Bounds, blazing brjij^ds i^ere cm^gh; 
lipifeani tbe fires, and at a motion from the stoic;ii 
IbklltaiD, the faggots were lit about tlie doomecl nian. 

The inflammable fuel caog^it rei^dilv, and in a mo- 
n^nt the sraoke |ipd Sames began to shoot :Qpviard, 
while a veil of demonical rejoicing went up from the 
cirele of insane and heartless monsters acoMUd the dc- 
Spain ng prtspner. 

Jviko an echo to that terrible yell, cipx^ another 
from the direction of the English oiUpost% it ^as a 
shout of umistakable terror andalann, {ind. Am war- 
tiers liushed their flagitious songs to listen. 

They had not long to wait before a sqa^d of pickets? 
wkh the disguised Heno in their midst, came rilshing 
toitrard the infernal arena^ shouting at the top of thieir 
Yoices : 

" Tlie Ymg^c^ are coming i ^^ Ycngee^ are eemii\g P' 

^ith thrjllii^ distiuclne§8 xmg out these. word* of 
alarm^^and weretakei^ pp by Lew Taylor and Andrews, 
the disguised Senecns, who now epme dashiJ^g in from 
different directions, until a bundred throats caught up 
the startling cry, and it echoed through and through 
the entire encampment. 

A panic of the wildest and most nnsubdoable^ de- 
scription ensued. 

Brant and his Indians gave ready credence to these 
alarming asseverations, and at once forgot their henious 
work, and bounded away in disorderly flight. 

A^ the last form disappeared from the open plateau, 
Taylor, who had fallen to the earth and lay as if 
stunned, leaped to his feet like a tiger, and knife in 
hand, bounded througli the smoke and flames sur- 
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rohnding tlie yonng militia-roan^ whose senses lad 
heen planned into unconscioutiness. 

Tbe knife flashed in the blaze, and the helpless 
roan fell forward, but the borderer's strong hand 
held hiro, and, blackened by the srooke, he leaped out 
of the hissing circle, dragging Captain Livingstone 
vith him. 

At this juncture, Andrews, Ganesvoort's disguised 
roessenger, rejoined the ranger, and tearing the feath- 
ered crests from their heads, they bounded toward the 
Fort, whoso inmates were gHzing in wonder and aston- 
ishment from the loop-holes upon the inexplicable 
scenes before them. Andrews quickly made himself 
known, and communicated the cau^e of the tumultuous 
And panic-stricken retreat of the Biitieh army. 

At this electrifying revelation a round of deafening 
and excited cheers went up from the American garri- 
flon, the palisade gates were thrown open, nnd at the 
head of his brave men, the indomitable Ganesvoort 
issued forth in swift pursuit of the flying enemy. 

The panio-dtricken retreat of St. Lcgei's army could 
not have been more calamitous and disgraceful, the 
suecesfl and victory of the Americans not more com«> 
plete, fruitful, and inspiring. 

The plan of the chivalric and faithful Tuscaron^ 
had been most thoroughly and successfully achieved. 

The siege of Fort Schuyler was raised ; the British 
army scattered to the four 'winds. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

] . ALL'ci WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

j And now, dear readers, one and aH, adieu, 

Grood luck, long lives, and good-bye to you. 

j -s. G. v.a 

When the amazed inmates of the fort poured forth, 
the soldiers in frantic chase of their demoralized 
enemy, and the old farmers and their families to get a 
breath of fresh air, Captain Livingstoiit? s anxioua 
folk were not long in discovering his whereabouts. 

Gerald had recovered from his insensible state when 
they found him, though his system was so euervatfed 
and broken down by the horrors through which ho 
bad passed that he was unable to stand or walk. Ue 
was tenderly borae into the fort, and every attention 
and comfort furnished him. Hg-ving suffered bat 
little actual injury from the torture-iSaraes, ho was 
shortly restored to his usual strength and vigor. 

After this joyous resuscitatioa had been bXiDught 
about, Lew Taylor, who had hovered devotedly by 
bis side, hurried away Irom the jubilant stockade, and 
plunged into the forest to the south. 

After about a quarter of an hour's diligent tramping^ 

J be reached a secluded spot, where Judith and Pejip- 
^ yip had been concealed late on the previous after- 
5 noon, while Heno, Andrews, and himself set forward 
% to carry out their hazardous plan of raising tho biege 
I of Fort Schuyler. 

i The glorious accomplishment of their design was 
given in the preceding chapter. 

At this rendezvous Lew found the two females 
ebullient with an unlimited happiness and gratitude, 
for Andrews had reached them before him, and ro- 
VM^Ad the success of their plan. 
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TIh3 demoralized and terror-strickea wretches com* 
posing the British army^ passed within a half mile of 
the tangled copse where Jadith and Pejipyip were 
ensconced. They heard the wild screams of affright 
and alarm uttered by the flying hosts, and the aveng- 
ing shouts and slogans of Ganesvoort's men j but the 
true state of affairs was never di*eamed of by the two 
cowering women, until Andrews arrived, and gave 
tbem a circnmstantial aoooant of all that had trans- ^ 
pired. | 

Pejipyip evinced no concern on the score of Heno'a \ 
Bafety when told that he had accompanied the patriots 
in their pursuit of the English, but with a proud et- 
clatiation she prcjpai-ed herself with Judith to start 
i ra mediately for the Fort. 

The morning broke bright, lovely, and clear, and 
the sua iN}se with a golden halo, as if con«cit)us of the 
gladiieB» and rejoicing he Wad that day to shine opoii. 
Just as he showed his wdkame visage over th^^ eastern 
hill-tops, Taylor and his companions reached' the 
stockade. 

We will not attempt to describe ihe meeting be- 
tween Gerald and Judith, for fear our pen would fail 
us. 

Naturally enough, thdr joy and gratitudo know no 
bounds, and as they stood in fond and raptiifous Em- 
brace, tbdy poured out tlieir rapt souls togethier in ti 
fervent prayer of thanksgiving to the All-wise Fathei? 
who bad delivered them unharmed from all their trials^, 
sufferings^ privations and dangers, and brought them i 
miraculoiislytog^th^ ftga^n, to the enjoyment of k{ 
happinKesn rendered tenfold more blissful for the an- 
guishiittg adt^rdity with which both had so recently 
been overwhelmed. 

T^«tttf wa« high in tho heftvens, the birds filled 
the balmy air with their meliiffuous Aongs of lat^ « 
^QUffj^r,' atod tlr^ shrill cicudlt piped amid the rustling 
leaver, whew Heno, the Tuscarora, thred, 5*(Jed, AM 
:^dsifl^ined, itiutned to Fort Schuyler, the lasi oad : 

in £rom the pursuit. -^ i 



I 
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,<^ Tibia worping, hriidtter Iitw,.Hfno a^ jth^ }«st 
o»t <rf the iband who murdered ; bis. ^bUd ft^d-owrM 
off; bis sqmm ten yesjea ago. His vpw b«« -b^a well 
kfpi, tbe whale gi^JIatioija trenable Rt bi^. ijam^, s^d 
he is avenged. But Heno did ipor^ than al|t}^ U^e last 
red iD^rderer of bis child, Ta^lpr, be Jajd hw a ^core 
ofrBmnt's Irienda aud ^nded J4je life of that wbit» wolf, 
^^ yoiv.calUiUler.!'' 

I ^* Bj ftll that's bloody, Tuscarom, is tlat a fectf 
' let me h^r bow yoa sarvcd tie vagabond/! inter- 
rqpteditb^ white bord^Ter in an e^ger voice. 

And therenpon the dupky avenger gave a detailed 
recital of bia pursuit after the panic stricken euepy. 
He slew none but Indians, until catching sight of the 
bnrly form of the Tory leader, flying at the top of his 
speed through the woods, when he uttered an exultant 
cry, and springing forward soon overtook him. The 
craven-hearted coward !vba bad ever been meicilcss to 
mother and babe, to every sex and age. now begged 
piteousl^ for his life. But the l^uscarora's only reply 
was, '' remember Burland ! remember Burland I" an«l 
a moment later his guilty soul was usliered, unprepared, 
into the presence of its Maker. 

Brant and St. Leger both escaped, though every 
exertion was made to effect their apprehension. 

We will but briefly notice the grand event that 

took place down at Old Fort Schuyler on tbo night of 

September 25th 1777. Suffice it to say the wedding 

of Captain Gerald Livingstone and Judith Burland 

, was an occasion of nnalloyed festivity, happiness, and 

j merriment. There was a sumptuous banquet and 

i gleeful tripping of the " light, fantastic toe," and " all 

i went merry as a marriage bell," until the " wee small 

boors ayont the twal." 

Leaving the imagination of the reader to supplv 
what I have failed to give, I will close my narrative 
with a paragraph or two. 
im the palmly days of peace that sacceedoi Great 
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Britftin's acknowledgment of the independence of oar 
l>cIov6d country, Lew Taylor, tbe old forester, fro- 
<}uontly vifnited the cabin of Captain Grerald Living* 
i^tono and his sweet little wife, and with their bright- 
eyoii daughter upon his knee, would sit for hoorS; and 
talk of the stirring days that were gone. 

Ileno, the Tuscarora, and his wife, Pejipyif), re» 
turiied to the land oi his people, rebuilt their wigwam 
upon the bright banks of the singing St. Lawrence, 
tind lived many long years in the enjoyment of peace 
and ' happiness. The red langer was. no ordinary 
btiij^fif, and the men of the times felt it. Tradition is 
\H rife with legends of his great beauty, tall, manly 
})hy(:ique, like tliat of some hero of old, and the good 
deeds with which his life was fraught. 



I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



